University of Dayton

eCommons
The Exponent

Student Produced Media

12-1918

The Exponent, December 1918
St. Mary's College

Follow this and additional works at: https://ecommons.udayton.edu/exponent

Recommended Citation
St. Mary's College, "The Exponent, December 1918" (1918). The Exponent. 198.
https://ecommons.udayton.edu/exponent/198

This Book is brought to you for free and open access by the Student Produced Media at eCommons. It has been
accepted for inclusion in The Exponent by an authorized administrator of eCommons. For more information, please
contact mschlangen1@udayton.edu, ecommons@udayton.edu.

=

ak

—
|

ee

THE EXPONENT
Published Monthly in the interests of the Students of
St. Mary’s College
Entered May 14, 1903, at Dayton, Ohio, as second-class matter under Act of Congress, March 3, 1879

) TABLE OF CONTENTS é
Acceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for
in section 1103, Act of Oct. 3, 1917, authorized July 30, 1918.
The Holy Night—Poem
Major-General Joseph T. Dickman
Christmas

Conservation
Prussianism

A Passage at Arms
The United War Work Campaign
Christmas Chimes—Poem
Editorials
Alumni Notes.

College Notes
Athletic Notes

ILLUSTRATIONS
The Birth of the Prince of Peace

“There Was No Room for Them in the Inn”
The Spirit of the Marseillaise
Dr. John Ranly—Obituary

=

Subscriptions...............One Dollar, Yearly in Advance
Sele BOODES ote toe a OS a cele
ene rota ot Ten Cents
Address all communications to

THE EXPONENT, ST. MARY COLLEGE, DAYTON, O.

EQUI

=>

Bi

Q
a
2

R
xe

THE BIRTH OF THE PRINCE OF PEACE
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DECEMBER, 1918

The Buly Night
The forlorn cave is ample, lighted dim
By fitful glare of torch, and strewed with straw,
A refuge oft to flocks from tempests raw.
The gentle Joseph, humbly garbed, yet trim,
In wonder rapt, adores on bended limb.
Angelic hosts the infant view with awe,
They wing their flight to herald Him they saw
To shepherds poor, ’midst heavenly light and hymn.
Aad lo: the one amongst all women blest,
The stainless lily, peerless Sharon’s rose,

Adores her first-born Son. Upon her breast
The Infant God, arrayed in swaddling clothes,
The World’s Redeemer, heaven-sent, finds rest,

While Mary’s virgin face with rapture glows.
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DICKMAN-

Major-General Joseph T. Dickman, who is shown above, riding his favor-

ite charger, is commander of. the American third army, which now is moving
through Belgium as the army of occupation.

A DAYTON GENERAL
HE promotion of Major-General Joseph T. Dickman to command of
the Third American Army of Occupation in Europe, under General
Pershing, is of particular interest in Dayton, because of the fact that
this city was General Dickman’s birthplace and his home for many years. He
was born in a little cottage out on Stone Street about sixty years ago. Some
time afterward his parents removed to Auglaize County, but he returned to

Dayton to attend St. Mary College during the regime of the late Brother
Zehlér. His sister, Mrs. R: Emmet Murphy, lives at 64 South June Street, and
she, as well as many hundreds of other Dayton folk who remember his boyhood, is rejoicing, as is right and proper, over his well-earned promotion, for
General Dickman’s rise has been steady and by sheer force of ability. There
has been nothing of the spectacular or the meteoric about him. Although of
German parentage he always has been known as a stalwart patriot. Even in
his young boyhood he was a hard student. Dayton is justly proud of General
Dickman and is happy to claim him as her own. Perhaps when the American
troops come home General Dickman will have an opportunity to come to Dayton for a visit. He may be assured of a right royal welcome.—Dayton Journal.
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ITH a joy we have not known for the long, tedious time
of the war, can we again experience the happiness and
good-will that thrills our whole being as the Christmas-

tide comes upon us.

When was hand-grasp more

hearty, when did the eye sparkle with more snap and pleasure, and
when did greetings ring out with more genuine merriness than at
the present Christmas? Never since the advent of Christ, the Savior,

over nineteen hundred years ago, was there more reason for rejoicing. The good tidings of great joy, sung out over the plains of Bethlehem to us and all peoples, have a resounding echo in this year of

grace in which has dawned a new era, an era of world-freedom and
lasting world-peace. Now, as never before, will we realize to the full
the value and significance of the message of peace brought to earth

from on high by the heavenly multitude. Fully, too, let it be hoped,
will we appreciate this gift of God to men, and our hearts ought to
warm into sympathy and love and forgiveness in the glow of the
Christ-Child’s smile, as He sees that the peace which He brought

reigns again among men. The joys, even the Christmas joys of the
years gone by, pale into mere shadows compared to the superabun-

dant rejoicing that should prevail, now that a world of heroes has
arisen and at great price has assured a perpetuation of the reign of
the Prince of Peace. And once again, but more sincerely, ought we
to choose for our Leader the Prince of Peace, and pledge to Him

our loyalty and service, knowing that He leads far away from strife
and hatred and war to serene paths and calm havens, where all is
peace and joy and love. In the tiny arms outstretched from the
manger let us recognize the token of that love with which the Infant

Savior wishes to abide among us, and which He intends should unite
us all.
Christmas this season, unlike heretofore, finds all men unfettered

and free. On.the brow of all mankind now glows the stamp of freedom and liberty, the first essential to true happiness and peace. This
gift of the Savior, which we have always enjoyed, has been bestowed

for the first time on multitudes; and as we rejoice with our fellowmen on their new-found happiness, let us bring ourselves to a realiza-
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Aion and a grateful appreciation of the freedom that has been ours
and the possession of our fathers before us. And to preserve this
priceless heritage for ourselves and the future generations of the

world, what means will prove more assuring than laying at the feet
of our new-born Prince and Savior an acceptable peace offering, the
promise of unswerving loyalty to His standard, and the resolve never

to bow in slavery to sin’s galling yoke.
These sentiments, then, in effect, ought to be the burden of our
Christmas greetings. Let soul as well as body be enveloped in the

festive glow. And as the genial “Merry Christmas!” leaves our smiling lips and gladsome hearts, may it embrace not material welfare
and joy alone, but also that heavenly peace and happiness which the
Babe of Bethlehem brought into the world.

Conservation
3 oD ee
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EN will win the war—ships will win the war—food will
win the war—labor will win the war—conservation will
win the war—well, they did!
The war is won. The German goose-step has given way
to the Foch trot, and everybody’s happy.

You men of the S. A. T. C. probably have a bit of regret mixed
with your happiness, the regret of not having been there personally
to see that things were properly wound up. It is certainly discour-

aging to be all nerved up to rush down and capture a burglar, and
arrive on the scene to find the police have him neatly shackled.
However, there’s no use in feeling useless these days, for the door of
service, far from being labeled “Closed since Noy..11,” is wider open
than ever.
7

And not the least of the ways of service is. conservation.
Conservation?

You know conservation.

:

It used to be “Con-

serve to win the War.” Now it is “Conserve to help pay the cost of
Victory.” The need of it remains the same. For Uncle Sam, now
that the war is over, can not sit peacefully back in his easy chair, and
take a well-deserved rest. No. Now is the time above all others
when he must not relax a moment.
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The expenses of war do not cease with the firing of guns.
money must go now, not for destruction, but for construction.

The
More

than 120,000,000 men, women and children of our Allies are now de-

pendent wholly or in part on America for food to keep them alive.
Uncle Sam must play dinner host to all of Europe—even to the latest
guest—all-powerful and all-hungry Germany herself!

Our army of 2,000,00 men in France has not magically dissolved
at the first breath of peace. It is still in France, not fighting, but
working, guarding regained territory, helping in the great task of
rebuilding a country ravaged and plundered by war. This army must
still have the best that America can provide in the way of clothing,

food and equipment, as must also the other army of over a million
men in this country, men like yourselves who were willing to serve

actively, but whose services were not required in that form.

The

nation is glad and eager to do all in its power to express its deep
gratitude.
But that nation’s expenses right now are going on at the rate of
one and a half billions of dollars a month. Another Liberty Loan is
looming on the horizon and taxes run merrily along, war or no war.
Is it fair to impose more than is absolutely necessary on your government at this time of all times?

Waste is one enemy that cannot be made to sign an armistice.
It is fighting all the time, slyly, alertly, day and night, not in a spectacular manner, but*quietly and insidiously. Every army camp and
every S. A. T.
C. camp in the country that does not take active arms
against it had better demobilize at once. Uncle Sam may not need
you to fight for him, but he does need you to save for him. Save
food.

Take what you need on your plate, and no more.

trine of the clean plate is still fashionable.
care of what you have.

The doc-

Save clothing by taking

Needles, thread, shoe-brushes, soap and water

may not be impressive weapons with which to fight, but they turn
the trick. Save lights—turn ’em off when they are not in actual use.
Save everything that you possibly can.
No need of Conservation now? More need than ever!
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TTO H. KAHN, in a speech on “The Poison Growth of

Prussainism,” said:

“I must apologize for using the per-

sonal pronoun a good deal more than would seem consonant with due modesty. My excuse lies mainly in the fact
that I am of German birth.”

‘True, indeed, are these words of a loyal

German-American who is no pro-German. He realized that it is
only too true that there racial traits that are so characteristic that

they unconsciously, but not less brazenly offend a long-suffering
American public that will have naught of that ill-smelling, overbearing effrontery that flaunts itself at times in positions of trust in this
land of the free and the home of the brave. And what racial traits
are so ill-smelling and of such overbearing effrontery than those bold,

petty traits of Prussianism, so out of place in this grand country
of ours?

No one knows better than the German-born Americans that it
is Prussianism that has wantonly robbed them of invaluable possessions which have come down to them from centuries; that it is

Prussianism that has made them ashamed of the Germany of which
they had been proud; that it is Prussianism that has made them ene-mies of those of their own blood; that it is Prussianism that has
made German names a challenge to the world.

And yet there have been in this country pro-Germans, who are
disloyal in violation of their oath of allegiance to this country. Yes;
and there are men in all walks of life, still brazenly so shameless, in

spite of what this world-war of horrors has taught us,: who are so
steeped in the Prussian spirit of domination and egotism that they

offend their oppressed fellow-men by their every word,—yea, by
their very presence.
Let us learn from history,—and from the events that are quickly

unraveling themselves before our very eyes today.

The purpose of

this article is not to add more to the world’s execration already resting with crushing weight on the rulers of Germany and their mis-

guided people.

Our only wish, inhuman though it be, is that every

pro-German, every Prussian-spirited being in this country, would be
deported to that ill-fated German Empire, to suffer in these last days

of her downfall, with her with whom they wished to be akin.
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A knowledge of history and an intimate acquaintance with Prussianism should rid the world of this monster forever, and cleanse the

pseudo-American of the Prussian taint of domineering egotism that
is part and parcel of the pro-German character,—if character it can
be called. If the Prussian here in America can not read the lines in
his own face, as he looks in the mirror, then let him read aright the
recent events that will go down in history as a blot and blight upon
the name, Prussian.
“T am ashamed,”’—writes a real red-blooded American of German
descent, “bitterly and grievously ashamed—of the Germany which

stands convicted before the high tribunal of the world’s public opinion
of having planned and willed war; of the revolting deeds committed
in Belgium and northern France, of the infamy of the Lusitania murders, of innumerable violations of The Hague convention and the
law of nations, of abominable and perfidious plotting in friendly coun-

tries and shameless abuse of their hospitality, of crime heaped upon
crime in hideous defiance of the laws of God and men.”
‘The germs of Prussianism in the individual, whether he has his

abode here in America or in Germany, are among the deadliest poison
growths that ever sprang from the soil to the spirit of man. They
mar the character of the individual, otherwise possessing perhaps
grand traits; the germs of Prussianism make the mere man of clay,
exalted, perhaps, a few rungs in the ladder of life, look down upon

his fellow-man, and say again the words of Fritz Phillippi, “We execute God’s almighty will, and in the edicts of His justice we will fulfill, imbued with a holy rage, in vengeance upon the ungodly.” Like
the Hun-barbarian who ravaged Europe centuries ago, and who
proudly boasted that no grass grew on the lands over which his
horses and hordes passed, so, too, the man in power, with the Prus-

sianized domineering: spirit actuating his every action, can loudly
assert his position and power. His every word and action are but the

loud echo of the German pholisopher, Fichte, who voiced the spirit
of Prussianism: “I am the master, armed with compulsion and appointed by God.” It is this work of a hard master, that arbitrary
compulsion, that abuse of authority that stamps the “Prussian,”
(made in Germany) on the every act and on the-very soul of the
Prussianized-spirit in authority, whether he be the willing tool of

the German War Lord, or just the mean little pro-German in this
country of ours.
Yes; and strange to say, the man tainted with Prussianism al-

ways has for excuse for his drastic actions that he must carry out
such-and-such a policy in defense, that his authority must be re-
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spected that good be accomplished. It is the old doctfine of Prussianism, transplanted into America, with Americans as the victims.
Defensive?

Yes; defensive as the world-war was defensive for Prus-

sianized Germany! But was it defensive when Prussianism declined
England’s repeated offer for a reduction by both countries of the
building of warships; when it refused to discuss at the last Hague
conference the limitation of standing armies and armaments; when

Prussianized Germany—alone among the great nations—rejected our
offer of a treaty of arbitration?
As militarism is a state of mind, so is Prussianism that state of

mind which perverts the soul and leads the Prussianized spirit to will
and do things, the perpetration of which can in no other way be explained.

Nietzche,

whose

ethics

were

imbued

with

militarism,

preached the gospel of pride and might that Prussianized spirits show
wherever steam or wave carry them. “Life is essentially appropriation, injury, conquest of the strange and weak, suppression, severity,
etc.”’ Bernhardi expressed that same idea of Prussian determination,
ruthless and heartless, when he said:

“We Germans have a far

greater and more urgent duty towards civilization to perform.

We

can only fulfill it by the sword.”
And have you ever had a personal encounter with a man in authority, here in. America, who is cursed with this Prussianized spirit?
Prebably, you have. Don’t take it ill of him; he is infected with
that national trait of Prussianism that is in his blood. If he but
realized it, he would look up one of the doctors of the “old school,”
and have himself bled.

As it is, he does not realize what a nuisance

he is; he is ignorant of his overbearing effrontery,—or at any rate
he does seem to know how ill-smelling it is. Doubtless, pro-German

that he has been, he is proud of the Prussian spirit in the marrow of
his bones. He has been one with Maximilian Harden, in accord with
the Prussian sentiments: “We have willed the war. It was our duty

to will it. We decline to appear before the tribunal of united Europe.
We reject its jurisdiction. One principle alone counts and no other—
one principle which contains and sums up all the others—might!”
But what does the Prussian think of it all now, when all his
theories have been blown to the four winds, when the civilized world

has given him, the Hun, the severest drubbing of his life?

Has he

learned his lesson? Probably not, at the time of the present writing.
But of this we may be sure: by the time the Allies and the United
States decide what further shackles to put on him, and what to take
away from him to prevent him from making himself again a nuisance
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on the earth,—we believe that the Prussian will be taught a salutary
lesson that he will not forget!

America is incapable of hating an entire people, but we do hate,
and we have fought with our might the Prussian spirit which had

such power over the people of Germany, and which, were it to prevail, would destroy liberty, justice and plighted faith.
The spirit of Prussianism and the spirit of Americanism cannot
live in the same world. Prussianism has been crushed in Europe; let

us wipe it out here in America!

peaceful errand, one day within recent weeks, carried me to
St. Mary College. The day was mild; so were my
thoughts mild and pleasant, as I leisurely made my way

up the broad avenue to the entrance, contemplating the
tinted autumn foliage softly rustling and murmuring in the breeze,

warmer than usual for the season. A cherry bird or two nearby
chirped and hopped over little twigs, and I thought how soon they
would depart and leave for a spell, the regions shortly to be chilled
by the ice and frozen winds of winter, to take up their abodes in the

smiling, sunny Southland, the dusky land of cotton, where the banjos twang,—
“Halt!” and the leather-lunged command had shattered my reverie. I halted and started blankly along the cold, blue barrel of a

gun, thrust directly beneath my nostrils, then into the visage of the
man behind the gun.

As I say, I halted, but not content with this

evident sign of submission, to further demonstrate my peacefulness
and good-will, I backed up a step or two and graciously awaited the
wishes of my captor.
“Who goes there?” followed like a shot.

“Where?” I asked, quickly turning around to see just who was
going and where. So broad and vast seemed the range swept by the
eyes as they peered over my shoulder, and so loud-voiced was the

query flung out over my head, that I failed to locate anything within
seeing or hearing distance.

Was it perhaps an aeroplane that was
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being challenged in its airy path?

Discerning nothing either afar or

near, it flashed upon me in a twinkling that I was the object of attention.

“Why,” thought I, “should a peaceful man be thus rudely interrupted in his pursuits?” My ire now ’gan rise, my pulse beat high,
and I seriously resolved thunderously to quote M. Brutus when to

lean Cassius he exclaimed, “Away, slight man.”

But between the

hem! and the haw! it dawned upon me that the impediment in my
path bore a marked resemblance to some of the companions of my
early childhood, certain little soldiers made of metal. This one, it
must be admitted, impressed me as possessing more than ordinary
sturdiness and durability, due possibly to the fact of his having quite
a bit of brass in his composition. But the gun was real! It was all
that a good gun is touted to be; and.as I have often experienced the
advisability of dealing directly with hard, cold facts, I began to construe the gaze of my challenger as being, after all, a real business-

like look, so, without further delay, proceeded to explain my identity
and just why I desired to penetrate the taut lines drawn by the mili-

tary around the College.
My explanations produced a peculiar effect on the young guardsman, for without any further provocation on my part, he cut loose
with an excellent portrayal of the well-known gent of Borneo, giving

vent to his feelings thus: “Corp—rrrrlll— umm-mmmmm-Guard!
Post
grrrr-rrrump bow WOW)!” or something to that effect. The
words were magic.

Bedlam.

In a twinkling I was transported to far-famed

From beneath each tree life seemed to spring forth.

and gun carriers in numbers came into evidence.

magic words!

ees

Guns

And those same

“how they seemed io fill the air with jargoning,” as

they echoed and reverberated “over the hills and far away,” “now
mixed, now one by one.” The quiet, peaceful College grounds, the

mere rustling of the leaves, were indeed left far behind.

“Verily,”

thought I, and my heart thrilled at the thought, “the geese invented

by the late M. Manlius to warn from the Tarpeian Rock of any approach of danger to the Roman people, are in this instance thoroughly
outdone.”

But lo! and behold!
may it portend?

path.

An ominious calm suddenly reigns,

What

Now something approaches directly adown the

Nearer and nearer. Now, as often happens in a tense moment

of a dream that some incongruous or ludicrous idea presents itself
and persists in contorting the logic of the vision, so at this moment,
as I to this day distinctly and vividly recollect, there unaccountably
and unconsciously obtruded itself upon my min4 ynd kept ringing
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in my ears, the one idea, “animated cartoon.” Animated indeed!
Would that there were a word, which when properly appended, could
triple the speed of mere “animated.”
Was I still in the land of vision? No! The gun was hard and
cold as it glistened in the sun. But the Fates smiled and were propitious; I was now holding converse with a Corporal. Thenceforth
matters were adjusted expeditiously, with efficiency and dispatch. 1
concisely restated my identity, my business. The corporal seemed
less affected by the intelligence thus imparted than had been the subordinate. Rank, undoubtedly, raises one to a broader and calmer

view of things. I next proceeded to execute the military: “Fall in!”
My leader swung to with stately, soldierly stride, said stride being
characterized by quite a bit of snap. I tried to put snap into my
step, instinctively muttering, “hep, hep.” But alas! lung noises and
‘bone music prevailed. Humbly I admitted to myself, between
wheezes and creaks:

“Here walketh a dead one!”

I passed uninjured through the lines. Once safely within, as I
paused to recover my breath and bearings, it was pointed out to me
that the “Flu” was the cause of it all; that the present stringent
measures were necessary to keep out the deadly germ from the untainted precincts of the College. And my errand completed, I was
escorted back again to the outposts.
As I passed without the confines, I again noticed my erstwhile
challenger. But how transformed! His soldierly rigor of mien was
now a sunbeam. He was evidently at pains to look his handsomest.
“From Borneo to Paradise,’ thought I. “There surely must be some

refining influence at work here.” The ancient adage about the peacock spreading his choicest feathers under certain conditions and circumstances now occurred to me, and following this clue, I cautiously
peered around. From somewhere nearby there seemed to emanate

a delightful gurgling and babbling, intermingled with the “tweet,
tweet!’ so suggestive of the leafy month of June. Ah, ha! the refining influence!) At a neighboring but sheltered post, seeking admittance, stood one whom the wise ones attest to be by far the dead-

lier of the species. I tarried not, neither did I linger. I had been
mustered out and needs must proceed directly on my way, but ere
I had passed out of earshot, the damsel smiled prettily “Tee-hee!”

in response to the “Ha-ha!” of the “kind sir’ who now gave vent
to those magic words which were destined to effect again the mobilization of the local army detachment.
Serenely I made my way homeward, buoyed up by the thought
that I had effected a passage even without arms, and had man-
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oeuvered a successful retreat.

And now in bringing to an end the

story of my first military encounter, I cannot refrain from expressing my whole-hearted approval of the well-known sentiments murmured in a moment of ecstacy by the immortal Sherman.
Sic
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The United War Work Campaign
HE source of the events at St. Mary in the week of November 10th, 1918, dates back to September 27th, 1918.

On

that day, Messrs. Francis J. Olberding, Edward Kuntz,
Marcellus Heile and L. Clark Schilder, as representatives

of St. Mary, attended Dr. Mott’s lecture in Memorial Hall, Columbus, Ohio. There they heard of the urgent need of the United War
Workers of America for immediate and generous replenishment of
funds. They were told that a campaign for $170,500,000 would be

launched in November, and that the student-body of our country
would be called-upon to extend substantial aid in this campaign. A
few weeks later Joseph O’Meara, Jr., of Cincinnati, a member of the

Students’ Division of the Executive Committee, brought the news
to St. Mary that $125,000.00 would be expected of the students of

Ohio’s colleges and high schools.

At a meeting, attended by the

Very Rev. B. P. O’Reilly, Lieut. Milton F. Schwab, Bro. Louis Reimbold, Francis J. Olberding, Edward Kuntz, Marcellus Heile, L. Clark

Schilder and R. J. Kitsteiner, he discussed the details of the undertaking and received from these men St. Mary’s pledge of $3,000.00. The
committee appointed to realize this pledge were: Chairman, Francis J. Olberding; Recording Secretary, Edward Kuntz; Secretary, L.

Clark Schilder; Treasurer, Marcellus Heile; Publicity Director, R. J.
Kitsteiner; Faculty Representative, Bro. Louis Reimbold.
We have heard many times of a certain indomitable and ultra
efficient war “machine” created by Herr Hohenzollern when he was

Kaiser of Germany, how he planned to make a clean sweep of our
planet and carry back the “spoils” to his fanatics.

If we admitted

the power of his program and then saw it defeated, what have we to
say of the work of this committee at St. Mary? With very little time,
and entirely on their own initiative, they created a machine, which,

when put into action not only made a “clean sweep,’ but brought
home “spoils” far in excess of what was asked for. The unanimous
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approval of their work was indicated by the generous response of the

students during the entire campaign.
The writer’s inquiry into the details of the committee’s activities
revealed many incidents which grew out of their undertaking, and
which furnish interesting reading. There was an air of mystery
which overhung Frank Olberding and Ray Kitsteiner during the
week of the campaign. Though they were absent from reveille until
retreat, every day they shouldered a gun, which as we well know,
from the noise it made, was considerably heavier than any army
rifle. Overcoming the handicaps which confronted them was a more
formidable job than that of digging trenches. The one consolation
for them was the fact that through the generosity of Lieut. Schwab
and Lieut. Herzberg, they will not serve “K. P.” for the forty some
weeks their “absent reports” aggregated.
When the notice appeared on the bulletin board that “Gipsy”
Smith would open the campaign, various rumors circulated. All were

wrong, however, for “Gypsy” Smith proved to be a resident of London, who had seen service at the front as a Y. M. C. A. secretary.
Through him we received the plea of the boys “over there” to the
folks back home to financially support the organizations which are
so vital to their happiness in a foreign land with foreign customs.
After Mr. Smith’s inspiring address in the gymnasium the students of the College and High School departments were given the
pamphlets issued by the seven organizations describing the work
each organization is engaged in at the front. Wednesday the chairman, Francis J. Olberding, and two speakers, Edward Finan and R. J.
Kitsteiner, commenced taking pledges. Over $1,000.00 were pledged
by the High School boys on the first day, which is indicative of rare
enthusiasm. ‘The success of every undertaking depended on the pep
and ginger behind it at the very beginning. To the High School
department is extended the thanks of the College for supplying a
flying start.

The chairman and the speakers continued their work in the S.
A. T. C. classes and raised the total well above $2,000.00.

Then came

the memorable day, Friday, November 15, with its features, surprises and general rejoicing. Little did the student-body think that
they were going to be treated with an address by Dr. Charles E.

Barker, of Washington, D. C.

Dr. Barker, former physician to ex-

President William Howard Taft, is now employed by the government to improve the physical and moral status of the students in
the colleges of America. During the week of the nation-wide campaign his efforts were given over to the United War Workers.
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Through the excellent work of Mr. Allen, chairman of Dayton’s
United War Work Campaign, the committee was favored with Dr.

Barker’s invaluable assistance.

They are highly indebted to Dr.

Barker for the special interest he took in St. Mary’s campaign. Not
only did he supply the thrilling and rousing talk necessary to successfully close the campaign, but inconvenienced himself to be with

us.

He was due to speak at Miami University at 3:15 Friday aiter-

noon. However, he agreed to chance arriving on time, provided
the committee did all in their power to avoid disappointing Miami

U.

Joseph Schaefer was appealed to, and he became the hero of

the day.

Making the trip to Miami in a little over an hour is a real

job even for Joe and his powerful Twin Six, but it was done.

Joe

reports making the run from the College to Miamisburg in 14 minutes flat.
While Dr. Barker and Joe were speeding away, the excellent
work of Dr. Barker was being capitalized by the committee on the
stage. A rear drop was lifted, disclosing the per cent quota subscribed by each class. Honor pennants, which decorated the stage,
were promised the classes which would reach their quota. Each
class leader jumped to his feet and the gym became as wild as a
stock pit on a strenuous day. Percentages leaped rapidly. Two
tables surrounded by men calculating new percentages were swamped

with work. The Sophomores bore off the first pennant, having oversubscribed before Friday. With one shot the Orderly Room leaped
to 200% and the chairman presented the Commandant with a pennant. Don Harker threatened to mob Olberding for not figuring
results of his efforts immediately; however, this catastrophe was

avoided. The pledge cards he held were added and resulted in
Freshman Class jumping to 118%. Freshman of Class 4 backed up
the work of their member, Kitsteiner, by subscribing 115% which
entitled them to third place in the standings of the College classes.
The supply of pennants was exhausted in a few minutes.

Promise was made to obtain additional pennants for the classes
that were late in subscribing their quota, namely, $10.00 per man
in the College Department and $5.00 per man in the High School.

Then began a race between the Sophomores and Class 1. Through
an error at the tables Class 1 was raised to 143% against 139% of

the Sophomores.

Lieut. Schwab called for more speed from the

Sophomores. Kochis, leader of the Sophomores responded with a
handful of pledge cards and raised their standing to $165%. Pledge
cards were exhausted in the stampede for first place amongst both

divisions.

Philip McBride of First High-C was a gallant supporter
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of the committee. He worked unceasingly until his class had passed
the 100% mark. Second High-C and First High-B came through
with surprising percentages and were given pennants. The loyalty
of the men in these classes is on a par with that of the Sophomores
in the S. A. T. C. Division. In fact, pledges were so plentiful Rev.
Joseph Tetzlaff began to fear the students were overstepping their
ability. He agreed to fulfill his promise of a free day provided 50%
of the pledges were paid by December 1.
Bro. Michael Grandy had reserved some excellent “movies” for
the afternoon and word was sent to Leo Henry to flash the next sur-

prise.

Two hours of motion pictures completed the program of

the day.

The greenbacks are now swamping Heile, Schilder and Kochis
in the campaign committee’s office.

There is'nt a doubt about the

free day from present indications.
PARAGRAPHS FROM 4-MINUTE SPEECHES OF EDWARD
FINAN AND R. J. KITSTEINER

Friends:

‘Today in this age of sacrifice, when we pick up the

newspapers and see them filled with the glorious tidings of honorable peace with victory in the most gigantic, most imperative, and
most righteous war our country has ever waged, many of us feel

our work has been accomplished and we begin to lag in the race
to support our boys “over there.”
But never did we make a more serious mistake. It is an unjust
ungrateful and unpatriotic attitude toward those who have protected us at such a cost,—the sacrifice they have made for their
country. Let us make a little comparison. Suppose you were going
down street and suddenly saw a man making a cruel attack on one
of your friends, but you realizing his danger, hastened to his rescue,
and after a desperate struggle, at the risk oi your own life, succeeded in driving away the assailant. But your friend without uttering a word of gratitude turned and went his way. Would you not
consider him cruel, heartless, and not deserving of the protection
you rendered him? Well, my friends, our boys “over there” are in

a similar condition today. On that cruel altar of blood and iron, built
by the god of wars at the time of the first murder, and in existence
ever since, down to the present day, only reaching its height in the
present world struggle, have the gallant sons of America in answer
to her just and holy call sacrificed the blessings of the prime of life ;—
their money, and more,—their blood and life, for us. But shall we

play the part of the ungrateful man and show them we are not wor-
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thy of the sacrifice they have made for us?

Now that they have

won the war for us is only one more reason that we should be willing to help them to live a clean life.
It is estimated by experts that it will be at the least a year and
probably two or three before they can return to their native land.
But my friends, if we cannot bring them home we can bring home
to them. It was with this idea in view that many of the most noble
men and women of our country, comprising the very cream of
America, went forward and gave themselves entirely to this holy

cause.
‘They formerly comprised seven distinct and separate bodies,
each with its own traditions and beliefs, but at the suggestion of
President Wilson they have united into one compact body, the
United War Workers. One supreme effect for the good that has
resulted from the campaign, namely, the elimination of prejudice.
Formerly they worked singly and among their own people only, but
now they co-operate for the common good of the soldier. It matters
not to “Sammy” whither he gets his cup of coffee and pack of cigarettes from Jew or Gentile, Catholic or Protestant.

He knows it is

with a good spirit and with good will that it is given. Never in the
history of the world, my friends, have the teachings of Christ been
better followed than by these praiseworthy citizens of America.
They have followed our boys from the time they kissed their
loved ones at home a fond fareweil, into the trials and temptations
of camp life over seas, into the trenches, and even into that very
hell-hole of “No-Man’s Land,” in their love for them. Naturally,
their work has been connected with danger and many of them have
made the supreme sacrifice, but could they have died in a holier
cause? '
Their work is two-fold: first, to bring the blessings of home
nearer to our boys, and second, to uphold the morale of the army.
That little word morale is of vast importance in the armies of the

world today.

The lack of it caused the collapse of the entire Rus-

sian army and consequently the downfall of that mighty empire of
autocracy. And in a similar manner has the lack of it hastened,
and perhaps increased our victory over that last mighty stronghold

of militarism, anti-liberalism and autocracy, namely Germany.

It

means the soldier is right, satisfied, physically fit, morally clean, and

it means he is willing to make any sacrifice to perpetuate his ideals.
Now, since we see the importance, worthiness, and almost sanctity of this campaign, can we fail to realize that it is our duty, our
patriotic duty, to support it. Friends, this is not merely an appeal

ii., 7)
“THERE WAS NO ROOM FOR THEM IN THE INN” (Luke
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to our purse-strings; it appeals to something higher in us, to those

highest traits of character which St. Mary attempts to instill into

us, namely, self-denial, patriotism and love of our fellow-man in
the love for our God.

The time to act isnow! Do not wait until our boys have started
to embark for their native land again. Surely if you stop but for a
moment to reflect on the contrast of their life of misery and suffering with yours of pleasure and happiness, you can not fail to “come
across” with a little of the money they have enabled you to possess.
Remember it was he, who with no more protection than you, left
his country, native land and its blessings for a foreign land with

foreign customs, to fight for us that we might enjoy the pleasures he

left in his love for his country. What more can a man do for his
friends than offer his life for them, and what less can they do in

return than give him a few dollars of silver and gold.

Can you with

a human heart see the sacrifice that is made for you and yet not be

moved into doing your just sharet

He who will not deny himselt

a few things for those who have done so much is not worthy, in the

opinion of America,—to be called one of her loyal sons. Do your bit,
and do it now!

Fellow Students:

‘There is one element which will enter into

and be the most commendable factor in the accomplishment of our
nation’s great work of charity. It is the deed which is prompted by
the finest natural traits in a man; the traits of brotherly love, sympathy and charity. It is the deed of Sacrifice.
What is sacrifice? It is the performance of a work with the
motive of doing good to our fellow beings and incurring for ourselves tangible or intangible loss. Thi8 definition applies to what
we must expect of ourselves if we are to share in the happiness
which will descend upon those who aid in this great undertaking.
But sacrifice is always hard to bear: it involves self-denial, against
which our nature revolts. Therein lies the reason for its laudableness. We praise a man for accomplishing the difficult. Sacrifice
is always difficult, therefore always praiseworthy.

\

The call extended to us to approach the altar of sacrifice does

not appeal. It does not speak, as I have spoken, of the excellence
of the deed; it does not endeavor to win us by exhortation. No! the
call is imperative, absolute; it admits of no quibbling; it 1s a command; it is the call of the times. We are living in an age of sacrifice. The entire world is an altar upon which are consummated daily
the lives of thousands, the happiness of millions, the welfare of all
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humanity. It is an altar of excruciating pains, of moral and physical
agonies, of crushed and broken hearts. These expressions may seem

exaggerated to those of us who have not felt the sting of the war,
but a few moments’ meditation on the sufferings endured by the
humanity, of which we are a part, will convince us that, if anything,
they are weak and fail to give a true picture.
What would it mean to each one of us to see our home become
public property; to be led away irom the outstretched arms and
pleading voice of our mother; to see father, mother and sister scat-

tered to the four winds with barely a possibility of meeting again;
to see them become slaves to the will of a merciless enemy,—to become victims of a savage passion for cruelty? ‘This describes the

sacrifice made by many Belgian and French families in the early
days of the war. Why: Because they threw in the face of the enemies of civilization the defiance that if they would pass, it would be
over their bleeding bodies. And bleeding bodies they became for
humanity’s sake, for our sake.
I number amongst my friends a Belgian, whose home and happiness were in Brussels, but who fled to Paris, and from Paris to
our country. I have heard what it means to a person to be looted
of home and the accumulations of a lifetime, to become penniless
and dependent upon the mercy of humanity.
In the Fall of 1914 we saw the enemy’s advance depicted in the
daily papers by a long curved line across the way of Belgium and
France. We saw the line advancea little each day until it embraced
the major portion of those countries. We passively conjectured as
to when it would touch Paris. How our attitude would have changed

to one of flaming interest could we but have seen the scourge of woe
inflicted by that wave, could we but have seen the sacrifice of the

populace of those martyr countries.

Those poor victims of Fate;

the men who desperately fought to preserve their villages and ham-

lets from the devastating foe, only to sink back in despair amidst
the crumbling of their homes. They saw their loved ones, perhaps
for the last time, hurry to the rear to join that endless line of wretched
humanity, the refugees.
These terrible events awakened the world to the fact that a war
was not being waged against one or two countries, but against civili-

zation itself. The alternatives offered were sacrifice or annihilation.
Sacrifice was chosen. Civilization united to bear the burden. In our
country, in the lands of Russia, England, Italy, Canada, Australia,

Roumania, Greece, Serbia, even in the remote Orient and the wilds
of Africa, the sons of the nation forsook their individual ambitions
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for the Great Cause. There were twenty-eight millions of men who
set forth to bear the cross, and while bearing the cross, to forget their
vocations and ideals, to endure hardships before which words become impotent. They beat back the foe, but with what a tremendous
sacrifice! The few who have emerged unscathed from the man-made
inferno tell us of men losing their youth, their minds in the face of
its horrors. They tell us that in the place of the natural man who
entered, we would find an unnatural being with shattered nerves,
wild countenances and whitened hair; of the thousands carried to

the rear still retaining life, but a useless and decrepit body. Per-haps, more fortunate are those whose sacrifice is indicated byalittle cross. They find death sweeter thana life of infirmity. But, who
can count the broken hearts in the distant lands of these men? Each
cross spells a life of dejection and sorrow for those who loved him
and hope in vain for his return.
It is difficult to understand why, out of the book of fate there
should creep such a catastrophe; why countless individuals should
be called upon to suffer irremediable sacrifices for the merit of their
fellow-beings. Yet, it has come to pass and the scars will exist for
generations. However, the lack of comprehension does not dismiss
our infinitely great debt to those who bore the cross. The person
who endeavors to live through this age without responding to the
call of the times is deserving of reprobation. The measure of our
particular sacrifice must be generous because its burden is incomparably light.

Let us be instilled with the spirit that filled the sorely wounded
lad in the hospital in England.

He said, “I will go back to France;

what else could a man do?”

Let our sacrifice be one that hurts.

>)

What less could a man do:

RESULTS OF CAMPAIGN
Orderly Room
Quota, $60.00
Subscribed, $125.00
217%
35.00. Edward J. Kuntz. $20.00. Lieut. William S. Ellis, Lieut.

Warren A. Ferguson, Lieut. Bernhard F. Herzberg, Lieut. Milton F.
Schwab.

$10.00.

William H. Deddens.

Seniors
Quota, $110.00

$25.00.

Subscribed, $125.00

Joseph J. Schaefer.

$10.00.

113%

Carl R. Deckwitz, Carl B.

Demon, Elmer B. Hess, Joseph W. Holters, Fred F. Martin, Joseph

A. Moosbrugger, Joseph J. Kuhn, Waldemar F. Schmidt, Paul P.
Ohmer, William B. Sherry.
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Juniors
Quota, $90.00
Subscribed, $90.00
100%
10.00. William J. Boesch, Mathew J. Cahill, Aloysius-D. Crowley, Edward M. Happensack, Howard W. Hetzel, Carroll A. Hochwalt, George C. Hochwalt, Emil H. Kessler, Wilbur A. Yackley.

Sophomores
Quota, $160.00

Subscribed, $267.50

167%

$40.00. Francis J. Olberding. $35.00. Marcellus J. Heile. $20.00.
William A. Kochis, Alexis J. Genard. $17.50. Frederick A. Kaullen.
$15.00.

Adrian J. Berger, Joseph H. Holscher, John FE. Halpin, Rob-

ert A. O’Hearn, Erwin A. Toomey.

$10.00:

Walter S. Curtis, Ed-

ward J. Horan, Adrian A. Kuhn, Theodore F. Lienesch, James R.
Summers, Alphonse K. Weckesser.
Pre-Medics

Quota, $150.00
Subscribed, $170.00
113%
$20.00. Leo Clark Schilder. $15.00. Albert H. Adelberg, James

H. Stephen. $10.00. John J. Clark, Richard J. Deger, Edward J.
Duffy, Frank P. Elardo, Irwin M. Fischel, Bernard W. Hughes,
Harold G. Kemper, Ralph J. Killoran, Carl E. Mueller,cee

Murty, Walter A. Roehll, James H. Sharkey.
Freshman—Class No. 1

Quota, $280.00
Subscribed, $372.50
133%
$20.00. Lawrence P. Sinnot. $16.00. Bernard J. Fox. $15.00.
Walter J. Agnew, Frederick A. Baer, Robert E. Berry, L. C. Bleicher,

Edward J. Coleman, Walter E. Deis, James J. Dwyer, William E.
Dwyer, Donald F. Harker, Clemens J. Hellebush. $13.00. John H.
Costin. $12.00. _Horace J. Boesch, Thomas F. Campbell. $12.50.
Herbert L. Arkenberg. $11.00. Russel H: Boatman, Henry R. Faas,
McLeod A. Greathouse, Wilbur D. Groby, Howard R. Walsh, Albert

J. Walsh, Clarence A. ‘Goldcamp. $10.00. Thomas M. Burks, J.
Louis Burns, Robert E. Eshman, Quentin A. Guenther, William L.
Haag, Carl J. Hahn.

Freshman—Class No. 2
Quota, $320.00

Subscribed, $322.00

101%

$10.00. John L. Clark, Carl F. Geppert, Edgar A. Herrman,
Franklin A. Hetzel, Justin A. Hochwalt, Norbert F. Holbrock, James
L. Hopping, Norman P. Karns, George N. Kirby, Ralph L. Kramer,

Walter J. Krantz, Gerald F. Kranz, Walter T. Leifheit, Alphonse J.
May, William E. McDonald, Burns T. McGary, Walter J. McGary,

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

329

Walter F. Miller, Joseph A. Murphy, Charles R. Niehaus, Paul A.

Olberding, John E. O’Neil, Frank V. Oswald, Frank A. O’Neil, Leo
J. Ovenden, Victor A. Pauly, Ralph A. Pauly, Joseph L. Quick, Jos.

Rockoff, Clifford D. Sachs, William H. Schilder,
$2.00.

ee C. Schilder.

Joseph Murphy.
Freshman—Class No. 3

Quota, $220.00

$15.00.

Subscribed, $235.00

Ramon M. Schmitter.

$10.00.

106%

Thomas F. Griffin, Ernest

A. Harter, Frances A. Herman, Lawrence S. Huffman, Willard A.
Keeler, Joseph E. Kernan, E. R. Kilcoyne, Albert J. Kramer, Harold
B. Kramer, Edward H. Kremer, Walter H. Legge, Stephen M.. Maloney, Francis A. Manier, Robert M. Payne, Robert V. Rotterman,
Ralph V. Serrano, Ivo J. Stelzer, William J. Sullivan, Charles M.
Walbert, Norbert R. Weaver, Martin Wilkinson. $5.00. Frederica
L... Ferrara.
Freshman—Class No. 4

Quata, $240.00
Subscribed, $274.50
115%
$15.00. Eugene C. Baczenas, Lawrence F. Barker, Thomas F.
Hook, Edwin B. Huesmann, R. J. Kitsteiner, Ralph D. Stout. $12.50.
John J. Griffen. $12.00. George B. Rolfsen. $10.00. Lavergne S.
Cunningham, Raphael M. Dorsten, Edward G. Finan, Victor E.

Frank, Roman A. Gerber, John H. Griesmer, Raymond F. Higgins,
Raymond G. Heiber, Harry J. Haas, Ray John, Clarence E. Mason,
John C. McCarthy, Victor J. Merkle, Richard P. Muth, Earl R. Procuniar, John Ratchford.
Freshman—Class No. 5

Quota, $250.00

Subscribed, $258.00

103%

$11.00. Cornelius B. George, Walter M. Shea, John D. Sherlock.
$10.00. Walter F. Augustine, R. N. Bowman, Edmund G. Hughes,
Hilary N. Klein, Richard L. Mayl, Charles H. Rosenthal, Robert L.
Stewart, Fred M. Stockstill, Francis B. Sweetman, George N. Strattner, Clarence J. Teders, Carl A. Theuring, Russel G. Tilton, Lauris
E. Valley, Charles H. Wassenich, Urban F. Weckesser, Edward F.

Wiederhold, Robert F. Wooster, Clarence J. Youngerman.

$5.00.

Adolph J. Stuhlmueller.
Fourth High
Quota, $245.00
Subscribed, $245.00
100%
$20.50. Fourth High Class. $10.00. Eugene Liekowski. $6.00.
Martin T. Cloran, Hilbert F. Iske, Norbert Mott, James McCurran,
Edward K. McInerhney, George J. Schmieg, Joseph G. Wagner.

330

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

$5.50.

M. P. Boylan, Oliver Pecard, Alfred L. Poliquin, P. A. Radieo,

Dave H. Margolis.

$5.00.

W. Agnew, Raymond A. Baltz, Patrick

Conner, Charles Conway, Alfred Damm, Raymond Dorger, Rudolph
J. Drouillard, Bernard A. Dury, Frances Farley, E.-Falkenbach, Jos.
Falkenbach, John Healy, Raymond G. Helmig, Harry Hermes, Clarence L,. Hieber, Frank Kronauge, Henry J. Lange, Bernard C. Lang,
M. G. Machenull, J. Alfred Malloy, Charles Marshall, Jr., Howard
Miller, Henry L. Schroeder, Charles J. Sherman, E. Sherman, Edward

G. Snyder, Richard E. Teasdale. $2.50. Norbert C. Bergman. $2.00.
Anthony Michniewicz. $1.50. John A. Ivans. $1.00. Edwin Moosbrugger, Frederick H. Pfarrer, Alvin F. Rabe, Edward Taylor.
Third High-A
Quota, $130.00
Subscribed, $130.00
100%
$10.00. Norbert J. Hils. $7.50. Gene Mayl. $6.00. Charles N.
Stonebarger. $5.00. H. Beigel, Jr., J. Burkhardt, Clarence J. Derby,

William Fritz, James J. Hartnett, Farrell Johnston, Walter Kinzig,
William J. Kohl, Wilbur A. Kramer, Walter C. Lander, Leroy Mc-

Fadden, Joseph T. Maloney, John D. Miles, Norbert Pfeiffer, Edward
Richardson, Joseph L.. Schwind, F. Shoppelrei, Lawrence Tierney,
Leo Zengel. $4.00. Joseph A. Murphy. $3.00.
$2.50. Leo McCarthy. $2.00. Walter J. Hoffman.

William Chapne.

Third High-B
Quota, $165.00

Subscribed, $140.00

85%

$10.00. John Getzinger. $7.00. John Holtvoigt, Andrew Sack,
Alphonse Stelzer, J. C. Supensky.

$8.00. Carl Lienesch.

-$6.00. Nor-

bert Westbrock. $5.00. John T. Agnew, Carl Foche, Albert Hodapp,
Alvin Hegman, Malcolm Kelly, Edward L. Koehnen, Daniel J. McCarthy, William C. Pickett, Gerald Raybury, Norbert Richtenwald,

Daniel Ryan, Alvin J. Sacksteder, Bery Seidenstick, Lewis Sherer,
Leonard Whelen.

Edward Rohr.

$3.00. Paul Kronauge.

$2.50. William Janning,

$2.00. N. Burgmeier, Richard N. Stengel. $1.00. J.

K. Wilson.

Third High-C
Quota, $180,00
Subscribed, $188.00
104%
$10.00. Sylvester Stemley. $7.00. Eugene Busch, Dominic Do-

nisi, Paul Swint, Joseph Deddens.

$6.00. Frank M. Hughes.

$5.00.

Joseph C. Amersbach, Edward Van Arnhem, Lester Brink, N. H.

Clendenin, Louis Cochrane, John Donahue, George L. Donovan,
Frances A. Flaherty, Edmund F. Flowers, William Frischkorn, Ray

FE. Gingerich, Joseph Gottbrath, Edward G. Heile, Willaim A. John-
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son, Herbert M. Lanigan, Clancy DeMara, Harold Melia, Herbert

Meredith, Leonard Niesen, Edward Payne, Jolin E. Payne, Aloysius
Preest, John Quinlan, C. Spunck, Leonard A. Strattner, Orlin E.

Teach, Vanley P. Young.

$3.00. Francis Clifford, Carl Goulding.

$2.00. Leo Collens. $1.00. E. C. Kirschtes.
Second High-A
Quota, $115.00

$10.00.

Subscribed, $102.00

Daniel G. Reilly.

89%

$5.00. Lionel Bradmiller, James L.

Coffield, Albert L. Tischer, William H. Focke, Robert C. Glynn, Nor-

wood Gross, Frank Hagan, Leo Hemberger, Herbert Hirsch, Richard
Hochwalt, Victor Keuping, Joseph S. Koehler, Vincent Lang, George
A. Pflaum, V. B. Weckesser. $4.00. Karl Woditsch. $3.00. Joseph
Bach, Robert J. Whalen, H. J. Wolf. $2.00. Albert Bussinger, John
Davis.
Second High-B
Quota, $85.00
Subscribed, $89.50
105%
$10.00. L. Kissling, August Kruthaup. $5.00. Herbert Ejikenburg, Lawrence Glynn, Cornelius Kain, Nicholas T. Lause, Howard
Long, Carl Meyer, Joseph Mitchell, William Moore, Ernest H. Mueller, Newell O’Brien, Edward O’Connell, Bernard Puthoff, Charles
Wolf. $2.50. John Russel.’ $2.00. Vernard Bremer.
Second High-C
Quota, $145.00

Subscribed, $185.00

$15.00. Carroll Deery. $10.00.

127%

Roy Boggan, Arnold Duemer,

James P. Healy, William Scales, L. Signom, John P. Sullivan.

$5.00.

W. Von Arnhem, Lawrence Barrett, James C. Cleary, G. Corbett,
Albert Dirsherl, Roland .E. Douthitt, Albert J. Freiberg, Norbert
Hellmann, Paul E. Grote, Fred Gwinner, Joseph Jonas, Rollins Mc-

Griff, John McGreevey, Myron Miller, Martin J. O’Donnell, R.
Scheckelhoff , William I. Sullivan, Wm. Sweeney, EF. Telscher, Robert C. Wintermeyer, Joseph Vogt, Albert Zettler.
First High-A
Quota, $150.00

Subscribed, $151.00

$10.00. Edward Collet, Paul Heffern.
$6.00.

101%

$7.00. Edward J. Carey.

Charles G. Fererer, Louis A. Holtmann, Edward Kyne, Ed-

ward J. Lienesch, EF. Reese, Maurice Reichard.
$5.00.

$5.50. T. Burkhart.

Frederick- Allhoff, Raymond A. Ostendorf, Edward J. Fitz-

gerald, P. Edwin Hagan, Raymond Heffern, Elder Hetzel,» Charles
Klass, Bernard Maley, Earl Swope, Roland A. Wagner, Robert L.
Zeitler. $4.50. Daniel Russel. $4.00. Harry Heider, Lester E. Reis-
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ing. $3.50. D. J. Schell, Thos. Tierney. $2.50. R. Truxel, John J.
Cogan. $1.50. J. Donohue, John F. Schneider.
First High-B
Quota, $135.00.
Subscribed, $175.00
$17.00. Richard Kuntz. $16.00. J. D. Bogle.

$8.00.

129%
Joseph

Doppes, Hugh M. McDonald, Aubrey M. Strosnider. $6.00. Lawrence
Bennett, Fulton Cross, John H. Durkes, Roy A. Dye, Eugene Gilligan, Thomas P. Hackett, James Hannegan, Joseph Hartley, V. Koepnick, Edward Mahoney, Edward T. Stubbers. $5.00. Frederick Borck,
W. Brusman, John Cleary, Charles Falkenbach,* Russel Hanlon,
Henry M. Kleimeier, Alben Kosater, Martin Murphy, Oliver Wright.

$4.00. William Crow.

$3.00. Thomas Tierney.
First High-C

Quota, $180.00
Subscribed, $183.75
102%
$10.00. Arthur Henry. $9.00. Edward M. Welsh. $8.00. Robert

La Vielle, Cletus Quilor.

$8.50. Wm. McDonough.

F. Covert, Leonard Dorger, Thomas Regan.

$6.00.

Nicholas Gausefohl, Arthur Saunders, J. Schulte.

$7.00.

George

Alfred Deger,

$5.00. Geo. Alek-

sines, Omer Burdick, Paul Burns, Henry FE. Donnelly, Edward Ger-

laugh, John Lovett, Louis Mahrt, James Mangan, Philip McBride,
Arthur Meyring, Joseph Murphy, Henry Patrick, Arthur Quinn,
Thomas Ryan, Alvin Tapke, Henry J. Weser. $3.00. Joseph E.
Bender, N. Sherman. $2.75. Victor Strachler. $2.00. Vincent Brunner. $1.50. Thomas Sage. $1.00. Maurice Cooper, Sonbraga Tomoi,
Alfred Wenzel.
First High-D
Quota, $175.00
Subscribed, $87.50
50%
$6.00. Nicholas Gousefohl. $5.00. Lawrence Crampton, Thomas
Gilfoil, William Kissling, George Lowry, Lawrence Lucas, Theodore

Luthman, Edward Minnerup, Charles Mueller, Edward Connor, Jos.
O’Donnell, William Schantz. $3.00. Leo Crom, John Dowd, Chas.
Himes, Oscar Schaaf.

$2.50.

Orville Spatz.

$2.00.

Herman Hohm,

Joseph Lair, Gerald Stein, Andrew Witt, Raymond Wolf. $1.00. Jos.
Janning, Joseph Thobe.
Second Business

Quota, $50.00

Subscribed, $52.00

104%

$5.00. Charles Cavanaugh, Joseph Hammer, Frederick Hook, J.
Kennedy, A. McLaughlin, Ysidro Reyna, Henry Rost, Donald Simon,
Perry Volino, Herbert Weiler.

$2.00. L. Azcarraga.
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|

Subscribed, $112.00

Quota, $110.00
$10.00. -John Day.

$6.00.

101%

William Comerford, John McKee.

$5.00. Joseph Alvey, Bernard Bolger, Charles Brown, James Calhoun, Leo Dillon, Bernard Ebelhardt, George Hahn, Robert Lesher,
W. Louis Mason, William McCarthy, Leo Mermee, Raymond Mur-

phy, Wilbur Orth, Karl Pauzar, Thomas Quigley, Robert Seward,Joseph Trabbic. $2.50. Wilbur Spatz, Orville Spatz.

Christmas Chimes
Hark the merry Christmas chime

Pealing forth the song sublime:
Glory to God in highest heaven!
Peace on earth to men forgiven!
Come, ye faithful, rich and poor,

Come, your Infant God adore!
See Him in the manger lowly,
Worship Him, the High, the Holy!
Tell it to the
Ye are saved
God His Son
That ye may

farthest earth,
by Jesus’ birth!
hath freely given,
be sons of heaven!
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A Christmas
Wish

To its Readers, Subscribers and Advertisers, The
Exponent extends its sincerest greetings for a
Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. May
the spirit of the Christmas Tide abide in you; and may the fortunes
of the coming year be yours.
The Spirit of
Christmas

Many years have passed since the shepherds left
their mountain flocks, and wound their way to the

the stable of Bethlehem to adore the new-born
king. That was the first Christmas. Ever since, Christmas has been
a day dear to the hearts of all true Christians. It is a day when all

Christians feel akin, for they are united by a common bond—the
Christmas spirit.

The Christmas spirit is the spirit of love. We find it everywhere:
in the shop windows; in the happy faces of children; in the good
naturedness of the Christmas shoppers. We see-it in the good will
and happiness which man extends to his fellow man.

This is but the

reflection of that great love which prompted the Father to send His
Beloved Son to us on that Christmas morn so many years ago. It
was for love alone that Christ was given, and for love alone should

we give, for our giving is but a reflection of that greatest of all gifts.
Let not the Christmas time degenerate into a time of cold, loveless

giving, wherein the dollar value is paramount to the heart value, for
remember, it is not the value of a gift, but the love that prompts it,
that makes Christmas giving worth while.
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It is only the real Christian that feels in his heart the true spirt
of Christmas. ‘To all others, Christmas is but a day of rest—not
unlike many other days—with the necessary formality of giving and
receiving presents. ‘To them the spiritual joy and happiness of the
day is lost. The warmth of love that accompanies a gift falls on
barren hearts. No spirit of love prompts their gifts. To them the
birth of Christ has no significance. Each year they miss the sweet-

ness of that message: “Peace on earth, to men of good will.”
To the real Christian heart, the Christmas tidings bring a message of joy, happiness and love. Let us bear in mind that such a
spirit should continue throughout the entire year. Putting away selfishness and self-interest, let us help our fellow man with that same
love and good will that animates us at this time of the year. Let us
give and take in this holy spirit. When this is done we will be living and treading in the footsteps of that-first and greatest Christmas

gift—the Babe of Bethlehem.
Demobilization

‘The Students’ Army Training Corps, which were

of the
S.A. F.C.

inaugurated so auspiciously on October 1 of the
present year in about 600 colleges and universities

throughout the country, were ordered to be demobilized, beginning December 2, the demobilization to be completed .

by December 21.
St. Mary College has its S. A. T. C., numbering nearly 200 collegiate students. Faculty members were called upon to do more
than a man’s part; the members of the corps endeavored to carry

a collegiate course and at the same time take up military training;
and the College itself went to great expense to take care of the corps
in its mess hall, barracks, class rooms and laboratories.

All directly

concerned in the S. A. T. C. were doing their “bit,” and in several
instances, more than their “bit,” when out of the blue sky came the
announcement from the War Department that the S$. A. T. C. would
be demobilized.
The S. A. T. C. was inaugurated by the War Department,- ac-

cording to its own statement, because the United States Army needed
150,000 more officers by next July to successfully prosecute the war.
The only mistake, although a safe one at that, was in believing that

the German army was so strong that its backbone could not be
broken before that time.

Now that the S. A. T. C. at St. Mary College is a thing of history, it behooves the young men who followed the admonition of
President Wilson to “go to college,” to follow up his advice and in
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as large numbers as possible continue to attend college. The need
of the times is for college-trained men, and those who were so fortunate as to attend college throughout the generosity of their Uncle
Sam, should endeavor to show their gratitude by making every sacrifice to continue their college education at the institution where the

S. A. T. C. made it possible during October and November.
A Retrospect

Some four years ago the fiery message of Mars
gleamed red in the storm-clouds over all the earth,
and the naked sword, long held dormant in awe of the terse mandates
of God,—Thou shalt not kill! Thou shalt not steal‘ Thou shalt not

covet!’—leapt from its sheath and drank deeply of the blood of
humanity. A monarch, a-thirst with ambition and maddened by the
inexorable check bridling him, unleashed himself and hurled to the
heavens his defiance: “I do covet! I will kill! I will rob and rape!”
The war-god grinned, and immediately the mighty volcano of hell
from its blackest depths and caverns belched forth a vast tide of
misery, destruction and ruin. Great nations buried deep their fangs
in each other’s throats, while the universe quaked at the mighty impact, and wrestled and tugged in agony. The mailed fist, that labarum
of the hordes of hate, hammered on its way of blood and iron, crushing villages and lives and nations. The fanatical hordes, inspired by
that doctrine of demons that “Might is Right,” goose-stepped in
waves and surges across the fair, smiling face of Europe and all that
was good wilted as at the blight of a pest. Barbarism and frightful-

ness the most inhuman ramped wildly and unrestrained; hate and
awfulness grew apace; and death-dealers the most diabolical hurled

the flower of manhood in millions into eternity. The sword, reeking
red, held sway, and right seemed crushed.
For three dark years there was little hope. The scattered and
broken atoms of humanity, starving, suffering, continued their pite-

ous cry for deliverance from the heavy heel that pressed them with
might to the earth. The head of Europe was bowed, bowed to the
ground.

But the cry of anguish, heard across the waters, was finally

answered. Now was the time for red blood to strike.
had delayed, but now he came.

The deliverer

Armed in strength and in the assur-

ance that right is ever mighty, the American nation placed itself at
the service of humanity, and after agonies of effort and the help of
the Almighty, the cause of justice prevailed in triumph while the

forces of blood and iron were hurled down to a bitter and lasting
defeat.
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The sword of the Hohenzollern had sacrificed the best blood of
the race; his heel had ascended the necks of conquered peoples, and

he stood at the pinnacle of power and might within a breath of quaffing at the table of the gods. But in the cup of his forbidden pleasure
there lurked an avenging viper. It reared and struck. The golden
goblet dashed down, the nectar spilled, and wormwood to its bitterest dregs is now his portion.
A lesson has been taught to all the world. Behind all God’s dealings with angels, men and devils, there lingers an, immutable, eternal “must.” His mills grind slowly but inexorably, and sooner or
later, retribution, resistless and appalling, closes the career of injustice and wrong of nations and of their rulers. The war has been’
waged. The hymn of hate has given place to the sweet, holy strains.
of love and peace and good-will. We are now a chastened world.
Oro &
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WITH THE ARMY AND NAVY
Do It Now
and Navy.

Help us to furnish as correct a list as possible. of St. Mary’s
loyal patriots who are serving their country in the Army
Look over the following list and send us the names of those

whom we have forgotten.
THE STARS IN OUR SERVICE FLAG
Corrected December 6
Anderton, Lieut. Edward; Aman, Hans.
Braun, Lieut. Clarence; Braun, Carl; Baker, Carl O.; Balles, Wm.; Becker,
Russel; Bennett, Lieut. T. E.; Breen, A. J.; Brennan, Charles; Brennan, Paul;
Brockmann, Anth.; Bucher, Lieut. L. C.; Burbridge, John; Burgmeier, Albert;

Burke, Harry; Burkhardt, Alvin; Burnett, Elmer; Burns, Sylvester J.; Bonhoizer, Oswald (deceased); Bing, Lloyd; Barloy, Leo; Buchanan, J. W.; Berringer, Oscar; Blaire, Walter K.; Burkhardt, Hans; Bergman, Alfred; Berghoff,

Walter; Baczenas, John T.; Brennan, William; Breene, Lieut. Gale; Biedermann, Walter; Biendl, Lieut. (Rev.) Frank; Burba, George Jr.
Cahill, -J--;-Carton, -Kobert A.; Casey, Wm; Clagens,-Cyril-G.; Cooper,
Lester; Cowan, Edw.; Cullen, Rodney; Crowley, Lieut. John; Connelly, Edw.;

Creeden, Walter; Carroll, Thos.; Chronerbery, Jos.; Cahill, Henry; Connelly,
Edward R.
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Dickman, Major General; Deger, Lieut. L. J.; Dickman, Joseph; Donovan,
Frank; “Donovan; ~Capt. J: O.; “Drufner, -Capt. Vincent; Duffey, : William;
Decker, Herman; Durst, Basil.

Evans, Joseph; Eichelberger, Lieut. Gerald; Estabrook, Lieut. Hubert;
Estabrook, Kenneth.
Farrel, Henry; Farrell, Lieut. V. J.; Feigler, George; Fisher, Ben; Fitzgerald, G.; Fitzmartin, Paul; Fitzpatrick, Chas.; Fleck, Henry; Ferneding,
Joseph; Focke, Lieut. Elmer; Freeman, Ben; Freudenberger, Albert; Fleck,
Walter; Faigle, William, Focke, Urban G.; Fitzpatrick, Wm.; Fitzmaurice,

Thos.; Focke, Walter; Farrell, Frank; Faulstick, Sgt. William (deceased)
Greiwe, Clarence, Griffin, Patrick; Griffin, Jas. M.; Grundish, Sergt. Fred
P.; Goldcamp, Frank (deceased); Groof, Ralph L.; Gray, Robt. E.; Gerlach,

Ralph; Georges, John P.; Gregg, Norman; Gregg, Vincent.
Haas, Chas. F.; Hamberger, G.; Hanley, Bernard; Hart, Harry A.; Heim,

Joseph; Hennessey, Frank; Herron, Frank; Herron, Geo.; Hochwalt, Cyril;
Hodapp, Clarence; Hoffman, Frank J.; Howett, Lester; Hughes, William;
Humphrey, Timothy; Heck, Walter; Holters, Frank; Holters, Henry; Hais,
Elmer; Heile, Leonard; Howe, Sergt. Clar. F. (deceased); Howe, Lieut. Wm.;
Helfrich, Alfred.

Janszen, Harry, Janszen, Ed; Janszen, August; Jeckering, Jos. J.
Keuping, Bernard; Kiefaber, Lieut. Harry; Kimmel, Leo F.; Klass, TheoHerman, Chas. J.; Hickey, Robert J.; Hillery, Fred B.; Hastings, Robert,
Hogan, John S:; Hogan, Edward; Hutchings, Jos. z (deceased); Hook,
Lieut. Herb.
dore; Kline, Lieut. John H.; Kramer, Sergt. Justin (deceased); Kranz, Karl;
Krantz, Leo; Kuntz, Andrew; Keville, Harry; Koch, Carl; Kuntz, Vic; Kenning, Chas. A.; Knoth, Albert N.
Lacken, Edward; Larkin, Edward; Laughlin, Edward; Leonard, Edward;
Lash, Bernard; Last, Nich.: Lauterbach, Edwin; Lyons, James.
McCullock, Wendell; McKinney, Lieut. Gerald F.; McMahon, James;
McNamara, J.; McEntee, Harold.
Mack, Edw.; Macklin, Thos.; Mahoney, Capt. Frank; Mahoney, Sgt. Geo.;
Mahoney, Joseph; Mahrt, Armin; Malloy, Vincent; Maloney, Dan. O.; Mayl,
Ellis J.; Menninger, Albert; Miltner, Francis; Morin, Roscoe; Munchoff, Theodore; Murphy, Virgil; Malloy, Vincent; Mason, Lieut. Robert; Mahrt, Karl;
Mahrt, Alphonse; Moehlman, ....; Maloney, Edward.
Newnam, Samuel; Nugent, Fred; Neary, Edw.; Neary, John; Norckauer,
Fred.

Ochs, Allan; O’Connor, Lieut. (Rev.) Wm. P.; Ohmer, Ray; Ohmer,
John F.; Ovington, John; Ott. Lieut. (Rev.) J. Lewis.
Porter, Lieut. Leslie, Phaum, Sgt. Richard; Plummer, Walter; Pla. Ray-

mond; Pohlman, Set. Al. J. (deceased).
Quigley, Thomas.
Rankin, Harold; Rechsteiner,

Harry J.;

Rechsteiner,

Victor;

Robbins,

Lieut. L.; Ronney, Donald; Rigney, Geo. E.; Rotterman, Lieut. Louis J.; Rotterman, Eugene.
Schaefer, Aloys; Sacksteder, Roy; Schei, John S.; Schneider, Arnold;
Schneider, Desmond; Schumacher, Francis; Sengel, Frank; Sherlock, Edw.;
Shields, Charles; Skelton, Eugene; Stephens, Basil; Stoecklein, Lieut. Wm.;

Stoecklein, Ensign William; Stokes, James; Stowell, Lieut. Allen L.; Stroop,
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Fred; Stuber, Carl; Sturm, Fred; Sutton, Joseph; Seidensticker, William;
Seidensticker, Joseph; Schleipeck, John; Scales, Robert; Smith, Clarence;
Sacksteder, Lieut. Norb.; Staley, Paul; Sullivan, M. Leo; Schmiedecke, Herb.;
Swift, Paul; Schiml, Theo; Schmitt, Charles; Skelton, Ensign W. J.; Scanlan,
Paul; Sprigg, Carroll; Schnorr, Edward; Sacksteder, Hugh; Stang, Lieut.
Henry; Sunshine, Thomas.
Theils, Charles; Teigler, George; Topmoeiler, Ben; Topmoeller, Fred.
Underwood, Lieut. John R.; Underwood, Wm.; Unger, Jos.
Von Mach, Max.
Wagner, Dr. Matt. A.; Werner, Wm. M.; Weser, Jos.; Whelan, Bernard;
White, R. E.; Wirtz, Chester; Wald, Albert; Wetzel, Albert; Wentz, Maley;
Wintermeyer, Paul; Wintermeyer, Walter; Wager, Harry; Wagner, Alfred;
Wolf, Leo A.; Walsh, Edmund J. (deceased); Walsh, Frederick A:

Yost, Elmer.
Zimmerman, Lieut.

Lieut. John
L. Crowley

Lieutenant Crowley, ’18, writes under date of October 31, from Washington:

“T received a telegram from the Adjutant General’s
office, transferring me to the Investigation, Research and Development Department of the General Engineer Depot. Most of our work
is of an executive nature along chemical engineering lines. I like the
work very much. I get in touch with all the big men in Washington,
both military and scientific, so that I feel like I drew an ace after

all.”

Present address: Research Division, General Engineer Depot,

Washington, D. C.
Lieut. Arthur

Under date of October 13, Lieutenant Zimmerman

Zimmermann

writes from Chicago:
:
“Since leaving the hospital, I have been on the go
all over the U. S. visiting, it would seem, every steel mill, forge and
machinery plant in it, and learning so much that I am kept busy trying to learn just what to forget.

At present, Washington has de-

tailed me to the Chicago district, comprising the larger part of Indiana, Illinois, Wisconsin, lowa and Minnesota, for the purpose of establishing Governmental Laboratories with instructions as follows:

“Go out there and straighten things up so that they do not send in
daily kicks.” Very explicit orders, don’t you think?
“I would certainly be tickled to take a look in on the school in
its present military clothes.”
Clarence

Smith

Clarence Smith, ’16, is still in Romsey Hants, Eng-

land, Camp Hospital No. 34, A. E. F.

“I am still

enjoying the sights and landmarks of old England,

and am having a great time.

During the baseball season we played

at a few of the largest cities in England.

When I have nothing to
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do I get a bicycle and just ramble around through the quaint little
villages. But do not think that all is peaches and cream because we
have just opened a new hospital and we are really very busy. But

we have a jolly bunch and every one is happy to do his bit and so we
get along nicely.
strict censorship.

Interesting news is very scarce on account of the
Please remember me to all my friends at St. Mary.”

Lieut. G. F.
McKinney

“Rip” writes:
“T am in the midst of one of the largest “Sources
of Supply’ camps. My duties are at the desk of the
Transportation Department in one of the Depot Engineer Offices. It
is up to me and the worthy assistants from the ranks to get out our
car loads of picks, shovels, iron, cement, lumber, wire, sandbags,
wagons, machinery, etc.,—anything and everything that any engineer
at the front asks for. We must get all loaded and shipped to their
designations near the firing line. The work is really in the traffical
line. The worst is learning the towns and departments and keeping
in touch with the movements at the front. About the only thig |
can see of the front is the progress map which we keep to show the

condition and direction of our movements along the great line of
battle.”

John P.
Georges

John is at West Point, Ky., with the Battery D,
67th F. A. Previous to the present time he had been
at Camp Taylor, Ky. . His father, John, Sr., wrote

to us recently and informed us that he sent John, Jr., a clipping of

the death of his classmate, Michael A. Daugherty, Jr., ’08.
Lieut. Wm.P.
O’Connor

= Father O’Connor, ’09, Chaplain of the 136th Field
Artillery, is ‘over there.”

In one of his recent let-

ters he wrote:
“We beg to announce to the folks back home the opening of ‘The
Passing Show’ of the 136th F. A. After seeing all the shows on

Broadway, we figured that Broadway had nothing on us, so we got
up a show of our own, and found some very good amateurs and professional actors in our regiments. The result is that “he Passing

Show,’ after its first night in Bordeaux, has been in demand by all
the Y. M. C. A’s and K. of C.’s in this base section, and, if we do
say it ourselves, our show has been a grand success anda credit to
the regiment.”

Su Your Charity
Pray for the Repose of the Soul of

Br. John Ranly
A Benefactor of St. Mary College
who died at Cincinnati, Ohin, October 13,1915
in the 43rd year of his age

KH. I. Ui.
Tr)

JOHN RANLY, who was well known to many
Brothers of the Society of Mary and to the students
of St. Mary College, died at Cincinnati, Ohio, Octo-

ber 13, 1918. The direct cause of his death was pneumonia
which followed an attack of influenza.
Dr. Ranly was born in Germany forty-two years ago. He
came to this country at the age of fifteen, as Germany was
not in accord with his democratic principles. He located in
Cincinnati, Ohio, and became a drug clerk.

In his leisure

moments he studied medicine, and later attended the Ohio

Medical College. Upon the completion of his studies at the
latter institution, he returned to Europe where he completed
his education under the direction of specialists in Vienna,
Austria. On his return to this country he located his o‘fices
at 936 Clark Street, Cincinnati, Ohio, where he built up a

large practice as Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist.
At the time of his death he was on the staff of the Good
Samaritan Hospital, St. Mary Hospital and St. Francis Hospital. Just recently he had been elected clinical professor of
the Ohio Medical College of Cincinnati, Ohio.

Ranly, St. Mary College and the Brothers of the Society of
Mary have lost a true benefactor and a loyal friend.
Ske.

—--

Dr. Ranly was known for his liberal professional treatment of the poor. He had many personal friends at St. Mary
College, who held him in the highest esteem for his professional ability, deep religious convictions, and the true friendship they entertained towards him. In the death of Dr. John
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Sgt. Clar. E.
Greiwe
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Clarence Griewe, Battery D, 126th Field Artillery,
who enlisted in April, 1917, is in France, in the

same regiment of which Father O’Connor, ’09, is
Chaplain. In a letter dated September 25, he wrote to his mother:
“The banquet which we gave this evening, from the money

mothers sent to us, was a wonderful success. The meal was fine,
and I can safely say that every officer and every boy who partook
of the repast left the table feeling that he was ready to go after the

whole German army himself.
“The 136th Regiment show, managed by Father O’Connor, deserves a lot of credit for making the evening a big success. They
put on their own show, and went to a lot of trouble to entertain the
The show itself is a wonder, and received great applause.”

boys.

Cadet Vin. A.

Vincent Steger, who had his ground school train-

ing at Kelly Field, Texas, called at the College in
September. He was enthusiastic about aviation,
and we firmly believe that Uncle Sam would do well to use him as
a recruiter for aviation material, for his enthusiasm is really catching. He had a “great line,’—-almost as good as his flood of oratory
to convince you, in the old days, why you should buy a Burroughs
adding machine.
Vincent’s brother, Walter J., is at Camp Beauregard, La.

Steger

Lieut. Norb.
Sacksteder

Norb. was commissioned second lieutenant in the
early part of October, and assigned to Camp Cus-

ter, Michigan. We had heard from army men who

knew Norb. that with his “pep” there was no doubt in their minds
that it would be but a short time when he would be wearing “bars.”
Lieut. Hubert A. Hubert is at Paris, France. Hans Burkhardt met
him there. as carried elsewhere in these notes. HuEstabrook

bert wrote recently to Father O’Reilly:
“Clipping from the Dayton paper which just reached me tells of

your assignment to larger and more important work. ‘This is pleasant news and I wish to extend my heartiest congratulations. Les-

sons learned from you years ago have not been forgotten and this

note carries with it my wish that it will not be long until we hear of

even larger fields of labor which have been assigned to you.”
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Hans

Hans sent us a postal, bearing a picture of the Ba-

Burkhardt

silica of the’ Sacred Heart, Paris. Hans wrote:
“I met one of the Old Boys of St. Mary the other

day, namely, Lieut. Hubert Estabrook (Ordnance Dept.) of Dayton, Ohio.

I recognized him at once, but could not place him at first.

This is certainly a small world!’
In a letter of September 9, Hans gave us interesting news. An
old classmate of Hans, Albert Menninger, who is now overseas,
wrote to Hans from “Machine Gun Co., 330th Inf., A. P. O. 762,
A. E. F. Hans is wearing his first service-stripe, representing six

months’ service “over there.”

Among the other interesting para-

graphs in his recent letter, were the following:

“The main boulevards and avenues of Paris are just swarming
with people as though the war were not on. The theaters and cinema houses are generally jammed. At the Casino de Paris, a vaude-

ville house, a real American ‘Jazz Band’ is featured,—something novel
for the music-loving Parisians. At
ning English and American plays.
tures here are American, and they
Chaplin, etc., about as well as we

the Albert Premier they are runA great many of the motion picall know Mary Pickford, Charles
Americans do.”

Hans must be having the time of his life as he visited the beautiful churches of Paris, the old Cluny Museum, the ancient Roman
Baths, and the Royal Palace at Versailles. The great master paintings especially appealed to Hans.
Paul W.

Wintermeyer

Paul's: “code number” is “A. RC. MM. H- No: 9,

A. P. O. 702, Paris, France.”

We had hoped that

Paul would take up engineering studies with the

S. A. T. C. at St. Mary College, but to quote Paul’s words—“the
bug got the better of me and I enlisted in the Medical Corps July
12 at Fort Thomas, Ky.” He remained there six weeks, and then
moved to Camp Crane, where he spent two weeks drilling with gas
masks. On September 3, less than two months after enlistment, he
was on his way to France. Tent life was the order of the day for a

short time, but at present Paul has it “fine,” as he says: “Everything is fine now. We can sit down to a table, something we did
not do since we left the States.

We also sleep in beds, with a roof

over our heads, instead of duck canvas.

What more can a person

ask for? My duties are confined to the Detachment Office of a hospital. It is here that I try my best to do my bit for the good old

United States of America, to the best of my ability.

Regardless of
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what my tasks may be, or where they may put me, I try to smile

and do my best to serve my country.”
Just as we go to press we read the following in the Cincinnati

Times Star:
“Contribute freely to the Red Cross and the Y. M. C. A., for
they follow us everywhere and render great aid to the wounded,”
writes Walter Wintermeyer, son of Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Wintermeyer,
of Covington, who has been in the front line trenches on three different occasions, and who is now in a rest camp in France.
°

“Young Wintermeyer experienced several narrow escapes in his

progress to the front line trenches.

He says: ‘In the last month we

have been to the front in action three times. Twice we missed disaster by 24 hours. Our tent, in which all of us slept, was shelled

the day after we left. Our advanced dressing station at the front was
shelled the day after we were relieved and a few casualties resulted.
Some guiding genius must be with us. A few days up there is as

nerve-racking as light housekeeping in a boiler factory. But one thing
is certain. You learn two things up front. One is to pray and the
other to work your neck automatically up and down your collar. Too
much credit can not be given our medical officers, who, through all
the terrific bombardment, coolly dressed the wounded heroes. We
have been told officially that we did in four hours what it took an
ambulance company four days to do. I know that Captain Fayen
did not see a bed for 60 hours the last time we went up, and that he
slept for 17 hours when he once got to bed. I am still well and
‘happy and able to kick.’
“Paul Wintermeyer, another son of Dr. and Mrs. Wintermeyer,
is with a base hospital in Paris, France.”
Robert E.
Gray

“Bob,” on November 2, was at Camp Funston, Kansas, Q. M. C. Detachment, Barracks 626. He writes:

“I was transferred down here to the Sub-Depot
Quartermaster and again transferred to the Construction Quartermaster, and later to the Department of Water and Sewers. Since
then I have been engaged on various construction jobs,—roads, heating systems for new buildings.

A water filtration job was the crown-

ing glory.”
“Bob” has been just in some of old-time work, for we remember
that he was with the engineering department of the City of Dayton

for some time.
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Virgil C.
Virgil, to whom great indebtedness is due for inMurphy
augurating the “Night Pass,” is at the Base Hospital, Camp Sherman, Ohio. In early October he was assigned as a
surgeon’s assistant. Doubtless, Virgil likes this cutting up, and we
suppose that the night hours appeal to him most.
Harry A.
Hart

Harry Hart, of “southpaw” fame, is with 111th
Regiment, Bat. Hdq. Co., A. E. F. On October 5,

Harry and his regiment were left “back’’ fora little rest. Harry wrote:
“Just at present it appears that “Fritz” is finished.

I have been

in captured Hun trenches and dugouts, and one would wonder how
any army could be driven from them.” Harry said it was safer to
take a chance pitching against Antioch than getting on the firing

line “over there.”
Charles A.
Kenning, ’05

Charlie Kenning sent us a postcard, addressed “In
a Dugout on the Firing Line.” He wrote:
“Just a line to acknowledge your letter and Expo-

nent, which I was indeed happy to receive. Our writing facilities
here are quite limited, or I should send youa letter. Our regiment
has participated in three drives on as many different fronts. We have

seen plenty of action.
in need of a rest.”
Edmund J.
Walsh

I am thankful that I am alive, and am much

We learned of the death of Edmund J. Walsh from
the Dayton Journal of December 6, which carried
the following story:

“The many friends of Private Edmund J. Walsh, son of the late
Andrew and Mary Walsh, will be shocked to learn of his death at

Kelly Field, Texas, on December 1, from pneumonia.

Private Walsh

enlisted in the aviation section of the signal corps on December 13,
1917, and within a few months had advanced to instructor in mechan-

ics.

Just a short time before his death, he had successfully passed

examinations, and was awaiting promotion as second lieutenant.

“Private Walsh had endeared himself to all who knew him by
his lovable character and personality.

He is survived by two broth-

ers, Joseph C. and Frederick A. Walsh, who are also in the service, _
and by a sister, Eleanor C. Walsh, who resides at 69 Mound Street.
The body is expected to arrive in Dayton today, followed by military
services at Sacred Heart Church.”

May he rest in peace!
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AT THE FIRESIDE

Rev. Francis X.
Weinig, ’04

Among the former students of St. Mary College
who have entered the sacred ministry, few have
labored more assiduously than Rev. Francis X.
Weinig. He is located in the Archdiocese of St. Louis, where he was
assistant pastor for a number of years at Ste. Genevieve, Mo., before
his appointment as pastor of St. Lawrence Church, Lawrenceton,
Mo. On May 17, 1917, a short time after being appointed pastor,
his church was totally destroyed by a disastrous tornado. However,

the energy of Father Weinig, and the good will of his parishioners

and many friends made possible the erection of a new, substantial
and beautiful structure, which was dedicated by Archbishop Glennon on July 2, of this year.
St. Mary’s wishes Father Weinig many years of successful work
in the field allotted to him.
Rev. Martin M.
Varley, ’06

Among the recent appointments of His Grace, Archbishop Moeller of Cincinnati, was that of Father
Varley to Sacred Heart Church, Dayton. We wel-

come him to his home town and wish him every success.

Father

Varley is remembered as a brilliant orator on his graduation day,
and he has kept up his reputation evér since.

Paul M.
Banker, ’04

Our “Old Boy,” Paul M. Banker, was among those
whom the recent Republican landslide brought into
office. After years of success as a business man
of Dayton, Paul will enter Columbus in the near future as State Representative, and it goes without saying that he will do his part to
keep the Buckeye State on the map of the world. Congratulations,
Paul, upon the success following your first run for office.

OBITUARY
Bro. Ferdinand E.

The Society of Mary sustained a great loss in

Leimkuhler,S.M.

the death of Bro. Ferdinand Leimkuhler. Bro.
Ferdinand was born 56 years ago in Baltimore,

Md. Asa youth he entered the Society of Mary at Dayton, and after
his preparatory studies here, continued his training at the Sorbonne,
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in Paris.

He was a man of great literary ability though his prefer-

ence lay along mathematical lines. As a teacher, his clearness and
thoroughness earned for him an enviable record.
Bro. Ferdinand was a member of the Faculty of St. Mary College from 1891 to 1893, and again from 1900 to 1904, as Professor in
the Science Department. Some of the Old Boys will, no doubt, remember that he wrote that remarkable drama, “The Marquis of Mantua,” which called forth such favorable comment. He also had much

to do with the founding of the “Exponent” fifteen years ago.
Shortly before his death, Bro. Leimkuhler was called from San
Antonio, Texas, to the bedside of his dying mother in Baltimore, but

he was carried off by disease soon after his arrival there. He was
buried in Baltimore on August 31.
Regret has been expressed on all sides over the untimely death
of Bro. Ferdinand, but none mourn him more sincerely than his
friends and the Old Boys of St. Mary College.
Bro. John E.
Garvin, S. M.

Many of the Alumni of St. Mary College will be
much grieved to hear of the untimely death of Bro.
John E. Garvin, which occurred on October 7, at
Washington, D. C. Bro. John was born 54 years ago in San Antonio,
Texas, and up to the time of his death had spent 37 years as a mem-

ber of the Society of Mary.
From 1891 to 1896 and again from 1900 to 1902, Bro. Garvin was
a Professor at St. Mary College. At the time of his death, he was in
attendance at the Catholic University at Washington, pursuing special studies, and though he usually enjoyed excellent health, he did

not escape the influenza which brought about his death. His body
was taken to the Mother House at Mt. St. John, Dayton, Ohio, and
after the solemn funeral services, was interred in the cemetery of the
community at St. Mary College.
Bro. John was considered an excellent teacher and had Gane a
reputation as an English scholar. He was a great and careful reader,
and possessed a very retentive memory.

His pupils were always

mutch attached to him and will hear of his sudden demise with profound regret.
Frank J.
Among the Alumni claimed by the recent epidemic,
Vonderhoya, ’05_ we chronicle with regret the name of Frank J. Vonderhoya, who attended the College from 1902 to

1908.

Frank was always popular among his classmates and fellow-

students, and he left quite an athletic record at school.
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After leaving College, Frank engaged in the real estate business
in Cincinnati, and was always a frequent visitor at his Alma Mater.
The handsome set of gold vestments at Mt. St. John, the new motherhouse of the Society of Mary, near Dayton, was one of his donations.

He departed this life on October 28.

Rev. H. J. Ansbury, ’08,

of St. Mary Church, Cincinnati, held the funeral services, and Rev.
L. A. Yeske, of Mt. St: John, conducted the services at the grave.

To his bereaved wife, Mrs. Josephine Vonderhoya, we extend our
sincerest sympathy.

August J.

Mr. Schiml attended St. Mary College for four

Schiml, 68

years. He was well known in Dayton where he
was proprietor of a drug store on Xenia Avenue.

Later he removed to Chicago, where he resided until his death which |
occurred on October 16, last, after an acute attack of rheumatism.
His body was brought to Dayton, where it was buried from Holy

Rosary Church.
Cleophas

The Spanish Influenza which has scourged the

Drufiner, ’04

country, has worked havoc among the old St. Mary
boys, especially in Dayton, where one of the victims was Cleophas Druffner. Death overtook him on the 19th of
October. He passed away well prepared by the reception of the Last
Sacraments.
Clarence B.D.
Unverferth, 00

One of Dayton’s young men anda loyal alumnus of
the College who fell a victim to the recent epidemic,
was Clarence Unverferth. He died on November
10 after an illness of ten days. Clarence was in Uncle Sam’s air service. Previously he had been employed in the County Surveyor’s of-

fice. The American Society of Mechanical Engineers, The Knights
of Columbus, and the St. Joseph Orphan Society all counted him
among their most active members.
The Exponent extends the sympathy of Alma Mater to the families of the deceased and invites its readers to kindly pray for the repose of their souls.

[Wa
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College Notes
HIGHEST HONORS
High School Department

Fourth High—Alvin Rabe, 93; Norbert Mott, 92.

Third High-A—
Third High-B
Third High-C—George Donovan, 98; Joseph Deddens, 96; Leonard Niesen, 96.

Second High-A—Robert Wintermeyer, 95; William Sweeney, 89.
Second High-B—Raymond Scheckelhoff, 91; Albert Freiberg, 87; W. Staab, 87.
Second High-C—Norbert Hellmann, 85; Leslie Signom, 85; Albert Zettler, 84.
First High-A—
First High-B—Willard Brunsman, 95; Pedro Gil, 94.
First High-C—Philip McBride, 97;. Alvin Tapke, 87.
First High-D—Nicholas Gausesohl, 85; Leonard Dorger, 84.
Business Department
Second Year—Ysidro Reyna, 91; Louis Azarraga, 89.
First Year—G. Hahn, 90; B. Eberhardt, 86.
Elementary Department
Eighth Grade—Arthur Kugelman, 95; James Carlin, 92; Nicholas Konen, 92.

Seventh Grade+Charles Williams, 89; Cletus Corbett, 89; Robert Beck, 89
Sixth Grade—Milton Roberts, 93; Charles Gartland, 90; Wm. Lukaswitz, 90.

Fifth Grade—Gwinner Miller, 90; Daniel Cannon, 85.

M. Marcel
Knecht

On November 18th, St. Mary College was singularly honored by the presence of M. Marcel Knecht, a member of
the French High Commission, who brought to the studentbody “a message of affection from the boys of France” as he expressed it.
After acknowledging his cordial reception by the students, he congratulated
St. Mary College on the splendid and unfeigned patriotism displayed here on
all occasions. He forcibly reminded the students that during the past years

of trial and upheaval, they have been specially privileged, having missed nothing in the way of education and personal advancement, whereas the boys of
Europe, of France and Belgium in particular, have been suffering the loss

of health, wealth, opportunity, and in many cases life or limb. “They have
not laughed for four years,” continued the speaker, as he depicted the misery
and the lack of all personal comfort that has been the lot of the many whose
fathers were fighting and dying for the peace of the world, “and how can
they now live and be happy, if not sustained by the good-will and assistance
of all Americans?”
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As in past years, St. Mary College has arranged for its
friends another series of high class lyceum attractions,
which will be presented during the coming months in cooperation with the Rubicon Club of Dayton. The course this year comprises
six numbers of acknowledged value and excellence, and of sufficient variety to
satisfy every taste. Great effort was made to bring to Dayton talent of un-

Lyceum
Course

doubted superiority in their profession, and the committee does not hesitate

to express belief that this year’s course will be received with the interest and
hae
enthusiasm that has been accorded to the courses of past seasons.
been
had
Hawaiians,
i
Lilioukalan
the
presenting
number,
The opening
booked for October 17, but owing to the quarantine regulations in the city it
was impossible to open the course on that date. This attraction has been
redated to February 18. It has also been necessary to redate some of the
other numbers of the course.

The new order of dates is as follows:

November 19, Charles Crawford

Gorst, the Bird Man; December 12, Noah Beilharz, Impersonator of Plays;
;
January 21, Pitt Parker, Crayon Wizard; January 30, Castellucci’s Neapolitans

February 6, The Ward Waters Company, Entertainers; February 18, Liliouka-

lani Hawaiians, Vocal and Jnstrumental Hawaiian Music.

The opening attraction of the Lyceum Course was presented on the evening of November 19, in the College
auditorium. Charles Crawford Gorst, “The Bird Man,”
made it evident why he enjoys his reputation as the foremost bird imitator
in America. The pure, sweet quality of tone, the resonant volume, and the
trills produced by the entertainer were nothing short of marvelous, especially
as no mechanical contrivance of any kind was used. Several times in imita-

Chas. C.
Gorst

tion of certain birds, the lecturer sounded notes three or four octaves above

the highest note possible to the human voice; and what is still more wonderful, in some imitations he sounded two or three notes simultaneously. The
trilling of the mocking-bird, the glad effusion of the yellow canary, the sweet,
melodious calls of the bob-o-link and whip-poor-will, the oriole and the thrush,
_as well as the morunful hoot of the owl, the screech of the jay, and the shriek
of the hawk were all reproduced to perfection. Those fortunate enough to be
present listened to the “Mocking-bird” as never before.
Mr. Gorst prefaced his lecture-entertainment by explaining form a chart
a unique method of writing bird songs, originated by himself, which makes
possible the exact writing of the songs of birds, where the ordinary musical
notation fails.
A very pleasing feature of the lecture, and a rare treat to lovers of art,
was the exhibition of fifty or more really beautiful pastel paintings of birds,
worked from life by the entertainer himself.
The lecture was highly instructive and educational, and the speaker made

use of his opportunity to appeal in behalf of his friends, the birds, for protection against their natural enemy, the cat, especially stray cats, who average
about fifty birds a year as their victims. in a word, the pleasing, well-chosen

anecdotes and witticisms interspersed throughout the lecture, the marvelous
whistling and the beautiful display of drawings proved Mr. Gorst to be a genuine naturalist, an artist of ability, a clever entertainer and a lecturer of merit.
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Music Notes

Preceding the lecture by Charles C. Gorst, the College
orchestra composed of members of the S. A. T. C., Col-

lege students and members of the faculty, rendered a splendid program. On
several occasions since the opening of the present school term the S. A. T. C.
band did good service in parades, reviews ad at drill time.
Acknowledgment

The Music Department of St. Mary College expresses
grateful acknowledgment to Miss Ray C. Sawyer, of New
York City, for her kindness in furnishing the local S. A. T. C. camp with a
splendid collection of orchestra, band, and vocal sheet music.

Through the

generosity of Miss Sawyer most of the army camps of the country have been
supplied with similar collections. The College orchestra and the S. A. T. C.
band have made good use of many of the selections, and the songs have more
than once added “pep” to the assemblies in the gymnasium.
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Athletic Notes
S. A. T. C. FOOTBALL

The Season

The outlook for S. A. T. C. football at the beginning of
the season was the brightest at S. M. C. in the history

of the College. But S. A. T. C. stinting of time for football practice and the
“Flu” in Ohio and cancellation of games, combined to permit only two games
to be played during the entire season.

The form shown in the Navy game showed that the S. A. T. C. had a
real team composed of as heavy a line as the best coach could want, and with

a back field that could boast of a choice of six winners. Coach Clark was
enthusiastic at the outlook, but it did not take long before the jig was up.
The time allotted for football was a joke, hence little practice could be indulged in.

Cancellations of games put a damper on the team, and the latter,

together with lack of practice caused the loss of the Georgetown game.
THE LAST GAME =;
St. Mary—0
vs.
Georgetown—20

On November 16, St. Mary’s S. A. T. C. was defeated by
the score of 20 to 0. Although it was one of the strongest teams St. Mary has ever put on the field, they showed
lack of practice.

The game was rather loosely played.

The Saints were given several chances to score but they always lacked the
final punch to put the ball over the line.
Baczenas was the leading ground gainer for the Saints.

With the excep-

tion of Captain Summers and “Bill” Sherry the Red and Blue seemed to be
at a loss what to:do when they got the ball. On several occasions Sherry
showed his old time skill but all of no avail, the Georgetown lads kept on
gaining ground.
The Kentucky boys used the open play with success and scored two of
their touchdowns by long forward passes. Although the Saints tried hard to
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break up the passes but they did not succeed.
the points for Georgetown.
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Jennings and Bauer made all

HIGH SCHOOL ATHLETICS

For the first time in the history of St. Mary College the High School is
to have its own teams, football, basket ball, track and baseball. Brother
John Gareis, director of High School athletics, called a meeting in which
the new athletic association was formed. At this organization the followEdward MclInherney, president; Maurice
ing men were elected officers:
Boylan, vice president; Francis Farley, secretary, and Ray Dorger, business

manager.
The services of Alfred Malloy were engaged to coach the football squad,
and at the first call for material some sixty men responded. A neat team

was built up within a few weeks, possessing sturdiness and speed which indicated that they would hold their own with the best teams in and around the
state.

The unsettled conditions, however, prevented the young Saints from

getting started until November 16, when they finally tilted the lid with a
victory over the heavy West Alexandria eleven.
The call for basket ball has been sounded, and there is every indication
that a fast quintet will represent St. Mary High the coming season.
St. Mary High—10 A
vs.

-

W. Alexandria—0

clean, hard-fought battle was witnessed on the College

gridiron on Saturday, November 16, when the fast eleven

from West Alexandria and the St. Mary High School
squad clashed. The young Saints carried off the bacon

in the second half, Donovan scoring nine of the ten points for St. Mary.

To open the tussle, Teasdale kicked to Alexandria’s ten-yard line but no
gain was made by the Alexandrians. They tried a forward pass but it was
ineffective. The first quarter was a see-saw affair with the Saints having a
shade. To open the second quarter Swint lost five, and Sacksteder punted
for forty yards, and the opponents were held for downs. The Saints were
now within ten yards of goal and West Alexandria was penalized five yards
for being off side.

The Saints were held for downs, then as West Aleck

punted, the Saints took the ball on the 20-yard line. Dorger fumbled but
the Saints recaptured the ball. Then Dorger made eight on a line plunge,
and Donovan drop-kicked prettily fifteen yards from the side of the field.
Teasdale kicked off. West Alexandria pulled off a short pass for twelve
yards and was then forced to punt. Swint recovered and made a nice 25-yard
run. Dorger and Dillon each plunged for ten yards, and Sacksteder passed
to Donovan, who, after a 25-yard run, planted the pigskin behind the posts.
Dorger kicked goal, and the scoring for the day was over.
During the third and fourth quarters both teams see-sawed up and down
the field, the Saints having a slight advantage over their opponents.

The Saints lined up as follows: Boggan, r. e.; Malloy, r. t.; Supenski, r. g.;
McFadden, c.; Teasdale, 1. g.; Miller, 1.t.; Donovan, 1. e.; Swiinit, G= bs Dillon, r. h.; Sacksteder, 1. h.; Dorger, f. b.

Substitutions—Cooper, Miles, Falkenbach, Grote.
Referee, Kochis; umpire, Kranz; time-keeper, McCurran.
Time of quarters, 12 minutes.
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Bits of Shrapnel
QUERIES
Sherry:

Paul, why do they call meals “mess”?

Ohmer:

Because they serve them all like goulash.

If sweaters are knitted without sleeves, why not anticipate a little and

build socks without feet and pants without legs?

Did you hear the fellows enjoy their Thanksgiving dinner?

Schmidt: Why do the Sammies camouflage themselves to look like trees?
Deckwitz: So the Germans stand around them, drink beer and tell militaty- Secrets:

Mike:

It’s all wrong, Desdy, it’s all wrong.

How many passes do you get over Sunday?

Mess Sgt. Thompson:

You seem to like this coffee.

That is your third

“helping.”

Killoran: Sure!
get some coffee.

That’s the reason I am drinking so much hot water to

Why did Mueller stick with the‘night shift during the “Flu” carnival?

Ohmer, is it true that you have so many sweaters that you have to put a
book-mark in the right place so you may know the right place to get in?

What does “kitchen police’ mean?

beat?

Ask Harker.

Do you arrest anybody or walk a

He knows!

Holters: “Happ!” I heard you cut out cigarettes. What’s the idea?
Happensack: J was getting to be a fiend. I got so that I had to light
one whenever I got thinking. J was using up almost a package a day.

'

e
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What can the guard do, when the officers always yell “Never mind the

4

guard, corporal”?

Would life in barracks be good training for arctic explorers?

Dwyer: How does Sherry dress so fast in the morning?
Payne: The only thing he takes off at night is his hat; some say that
falls off when he gets into bed.

Heile: Griesmer, you haven’t taken a shower for a month.
Griesmer: Don’t have to these cold days. Last summer, when the days
were warm I took two a week, and got away ahead of the game.

How can you mount guard when you mount nothing?

t

Who broke up the bench-party, Hetzel?
Who shot the limelight on Crowley?

“Red” McGarry! who got lost in the bushes and who lighted you out?

Who moved the park bench, Weckesser and Mason?

Who lost a copy of the Ave Maria of November 30 issue, in a hurried
get-away from the flashlight? Will the owner call at The Exponent room for
lost copy?
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Builders’

Hardware
A SPECIALTY
Lawn Mowers
Lawn Rollers
Garden Hose
Screen Doors
and Windows
Chicken
Netting

Be sure and ask for

-—
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Dayton Ice Cream

TOOLS AND CUTLERY

Dayton

THE G. W. TISCHER COMPANY

Ice Cream and Dairy
Company

—_

™

-
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Absolutely Pure and Wholesome

LEONARD REFRIGERATORS

s

>

Fly Screen

”

34 N. Main St.

Dayton, Ohio

When you need a suit

Manufactured by

Perfection Butter is the Best

ASK ONE OF THE

Cleaned, Pressed,
Repaired or Dyed

‘s<Old Boys’’

and want it quickly, call on

Where he gets shaved and has his hair
cut.

Robt. M. Colburn
Only one square from

The Y.M.C.A. Barber Shop
Y.M.C.A. Bldg.

3rd and Ludlow

G. R. KINNEY & CO.
“4

y
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the college

He will surely tell you

Big Shoe Store
BIGGER AND BETTER THAN EVER
114 and 116 E. Fourth Street

The William Hall
Electric Company
SUPPLIES

Home Phone 2688

Bell Phone 688

THE DAYTON LUMBER AND
MANUFACTURING GOMPANY

AND

CONSTRUCTION

Lumber
Lath and Shingles

118 West Fourth Street

Doors, Sash, Blinds and All Kinds of

DAYTON, OHIO

Mill Work

Bernhard Bros.

THE

Blends 5."

|John T. Barlow Co.

Roasters of High-Grade Coffees.
Jobbers of Teas and Spices. You
cannot afford to pass us by when
in the market. Ask your grocer.

Uilalésaid

x4
s

Manufacturers of

DRY GOODS
and NOTIONS

BERNHARD BROS.
Pine and Marshall Sts., Dayton, Ohio

Third and Sears Streets, Dayton, Ohio

The McCabe-Shepherd-Coe Co.
O. P. McCabe, Pres.
Jane Coe Gardner, V. Pres.
Bruce C. Shepherd, Sec’y-Treas.

SECOND FLOOR, REIBOLD BUILDING
Phones:

Bell 526, Home 4728 and 6665

27 WEST FIFTH STREET

DAYTON, OHIO

Headquarters Scientific and Mechnical Books
Published b yMunn & Co., publishers of Scientific American; McGraw-Hill
Book Co., publishers American Machinist; Industrial Press, publishers of

Machinery, also Van Nostrand, Norman W. Henley and Drake publications.
City, Auto and Railroad Maps. Out-of-town Newspapers and Magazines.

Bunte Candies

Circulating Library

Base Ball Score Cards

Just say—‘Exponent’’ and please our advertisers

a
NsENeB

WILKIE NEWS COMPANY

ee

Representing Leading Fire, Casualty and Bonding Companies.
Prompt and experienced service in all Insurance lines

The F. A. Requarth Co. |
MILL WORK, LUMBER
and BUILDING MATERIAL
Monument Ave. and Sears St.

Both Phones

Pre re et ee

uality First—Our Policy
by purchasing your House Furnishings of us you
not only get quality—but you save at least 10%
from “Other’s” prices on whatever you buy. |

The Forster-Hegman Co.
35-37 N. Main Street—Near Second

The Olt Brewing Co. :
Olt’s Cream Ale
Has Gained Public Favor on Account of
SUPERB TONIC PROPERTIES

““Superba Beer’’
The MALT BEVERAGE of Exceptional
Quality Once Used, Always Desired

Phones:

Bell 860

Home 2164 and 2174

Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers

ore.
©

A GOOD WORD—
Is Heard on Every Side About our “Sepia Portraits”

The Leeser Studto
Suecessors to the Bowersox Studio

137 Canby Building

Dayton, Ohio

Send Your Soldier Friend
The Best News from Home—

Your Photograph

SMITH BROS., Photographers
18 EAST FOURTH STREET

Our Line of

Sporting Goods
Pleases the Athletes at St. Mary’s
College. No Better Goods Made.
Send for Catalog

The Draper & Maynard Co.
PLYMOUTH, N. H.

Ben Westbrock
UNDERTAKER
718 South Wayne Ave.
Auto and Horse-drawn Equipment for
Funerals and Weddings
Extensive limousine service for weddings

Office Phones:
Home—2485
Bell—E, 485
Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Res. Phones:
Home—4142
Bell—E 2075

a

EAT

Laurel Butter Ges
BEST ON EARTH
Manufactured only by

THE DAYTON BISCUIT COMPANY
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS

For dress We suggest
that “nifty”
made with a
Not built on
but built to

English shoe,
moderate toe.
EXTREMES
FIT the foot.

FERNEDING SHOE STORE
42 East Third Street

25 Perrine St.
DAYTON, OHIO
Bell Phone 3893 ©
‘.

KL

Interior Becorster
Students—

You know what you like to

If in need of anything in

DRUGS
Camera Supplies, Cigars

Cigarettes and Candy
Give us a call

SOUTH END PHARMACY
Cor. Brown St. and Woodland Ave.

E AT
:
;

:

And so do we, give us a trial.

Curt’s

Dairy Lunch
Biel A=

S/F RE ELE

ee
ee

THE WM. FOCKE’S SONS CO.
Dealers in a Full Line of All Kinds of

Meats, Lard and Provisions
If You Want the Best, Use Focke’s
Free delivery to all parts of the city
Phones:

Bell, East 132 and 133; Home 2305

1004-1006 E. Fifth Street

Packing House: East Springfield St.

Why Not You?

ICE CREAM

OO

ALL S. M. C. STUDENTS RELISH

@

a

Made by

THE SWARTZEL ICE CREAM COMPANY
23-28 WEST FOURTH STREET

Leonard B. Witte

Jos. H. Tegenkamp

CATHOLIC LIBRARY STORE
Dealers in

Prayer Books, Religious Articles, Pictures
Importers of Vestments, Laces, Banners, Chalices,
Ostensoria, Etc.

Candles, Sanctuary Oil, Incense,

Charcoal, Tapers, Ete.
411 E. Fifth St.

Mission Supplies.

Home Phone 11199

DAYTON, OHIO

“8

ZONAR’S CANDIES
140 South Main Street

@ -0--0--0--0--0- 0-0

Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers
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Fifth and Ludlow Streets

Se ee

20 South Main Street
4 East Third Street

a

4

A

The Finest Ice Cream in Dayton

onI

Are Wholesome, Pure and Delicious

-

@D 0-000
0+ @e-4- ene -

ESTABLISHED 1873

The H. Hollencamp Sons Co.
‘*The House of Fashion’’

Men’s and Boys’ Clothes, Hats, Caps and Haberdashery

U. S. Military Clothes and Equipment
NONE BETTER—COME AND SEE US
Near Market

South Jefferson Street

LOUIS RAUSCH

HARRY SCHMITZ

HOME PHONE 5666

Bakery

The

Bread and Fancy Cakes
1211 Xenia Avenue

Lily Brew
*

The embodiment of
QUALITY & PURITY
Its delicious taste.

Its mild and exquisite flavor has
made it the People’s favorite
BEER.

Dee Bee
Cream Ale
A substantial and wholesome
nourishment —A _health-giving
tonic

Home

the

tired,

worn-out

On draught at all bars

Sold only in Bottles
Order a Case for

for

system.

Use

Case

Orders

Promptly

The Dayton Breweries Co.
DAYTON, OHIO

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Filled

Bell Phone Main 3191

Manicuring

The Annex Barber Shop
ROGERS & PATTEN

Visit Our Big New Home

123-125 East Third St.
Everything in

Tools

Rear of D. C. & P. and D. & X.
Traction Office

THE SHOP FOR SERVICE

Dayton, Ohio

Supplies

Machinery

36 Ludlow Street Arcade

The Patterson

Tool & Supply Co.

The John A. Murphy Co, Ideal Dairy Lunch
COAL
118 S. Main Street

ASHLAND SOLVAY

Is the place to

COKE

EAT

The fuel without a fault

Main Office—224 S. Ludlow St.
Bell 888

Home 8828

Ball’s Candy| MoDERMOTT & CLEMENS
FINE

Is Used by

PLUMBING

S.M.C. 500

Broomell’s Vapor System of Heating

a Specialty for Residences,
Schools and Churches.
23 N. Jefferson St.

Chas. W. Schaeffer
Geo. H. Gengnagel
PuHones—Bell Main 33; Home 3333

Schaeffer, Gengnagel &Go,
Jobbers and Retailers of

COAL
Sewer Pipe, Building Material
Portland and Hydraulic Cement
812 to 828 E. First St., Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

Buckeye
Barbers Supply Co.
Is the place to buy Razors, Strops,
Hair Tonic, Toilet Waters, Perfumes,
Pocket Knives, Shears, Hair Brushes,

Combs, Etc.
CLARENCE S. WIGGIM

No. 214 East Third Street
Opp. Public Library

Just say—“‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers

